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PROM ‘ EGYPT,” AN UNPUBLISHED FORM 
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 


Dimly the erimsons of the fery West 
Stole throagh « mullioned window, riehly draped 
With reyal purples, heavily fringed with gold, 
And looped with stars of burning amethyst, 
From which, down-sweeping, like s twilight rela, 
The velvets surged in darkly gleaming waves 
Along the gorgeous carpets, weirdly wrought 
In looms of Persian magic. Crystal lamps, 
Veiled to @ starry softness in the gloom 
Of lofty niches, from the pearly spheres 
Of thin rose-attar fed, delicious flames, 
Sent o'er the swaying shadows of the room 
Pale gleams of radiance, that, floating on 
Like fairy boats across enchanted seas, 
Stranded upon the white brow of « Dian, 
Or the flushed bosom of Olympian Hebe, 
Pouring in vine-wreathed cups the wine of Gods! 
Sometimes these wandering barks, with noiseless 
wr 
Touched the veined chapters of the fluted columns, 
On the black base of a grim Hercules, 
And struck sharp, golden fire out of thelr gloom. 
Dimly the hues of the deep sunset streamed 
And glittered on the massive Grecian coils 
Of raven hair that crowned a stately head 
Of Cleopatric loveliness and pride ; 
And o'er the glorious brow and sunny cheek 
The radiance trembled like a wave of fire 
Rippling among the coral and pale shells 
Of some far island of the wild south seas ' 
Proud Egypt Hastingse—burying one lithe arm 
In the sleek eplendor of a leopard’s skin, 
The other Gung across her silent harp— 
Sat with her rare curved lips, like o’er-ripe 
cherries 
Softly apart, quaffing the shadowy odor 
Of Indian spices, burning in a vase 
Of antique alabaster, quaintly carved 
In idyls born of many an opiate brain 
Beside the fiery Tigris. And the deep 
And passionate eyes' Night hath no splendid 
star, 
Nor ocean gem, to liken their wild lustre 
And beauty to. Beneath the haughty brows, 
“Arched like an Arab's,’’ the weird splendors 
shone, 
Defying art to paint or lip to sing 
The arrowy lightnings raging through their glooms. 
Sometimes beneath the heavy drooping lid: 
There stole a sudden light of tenderness, 
Tempering the tropic glory of her face 
To grace approachable. A mournful smile, 
The lingering shadow of some vanished pain. 
Nestled amid the roses of her lips, 
Or swept in waves of dimples o'er the cheeks 
Dusky ag Italy ‘neath ber twilight skies 


Without, the sullen music of the sea 
Broke in long tides of thunder on the beach, 
Rocking the groves of myrtle like a wind 
Within, the tinkling murmur of a lute 
Sprinkled the air with drops of liquid sound, 
Sweet as the fabled dews of Helicon, 
And soothing as the lull of distant fountains ; 
A low, young voice, rich ae « nightingale’s, 
Wove with the lute's liquescent melody 
The golden legend of some happy love. 


WY BROTHER'S WIFE. 


bY AMELIA B. EDWARDS. 


CHAPTER IX. 


T MOONLIGHT SONATA, 


From Heidelberg to Frankfurt we went in 
the misty morning, past the Sea of Rocks ; past 
the dark leafy Odenwald; past the sunny 
Bergstrasse and the little stagnant capital of 
the duchy of Hesse Darmstadt. 

The sunny Bergstrasse! This ‘road of 
monntains,’’ as the ‘iermans poetically name 
it, is an undulating chain of hills, cultivated in 
fields, orchards, and vineyards up almost to 
the summits, and crowned, like Indian chiefs, 
with solemn plumes of the fr and pine. At 
the feet of these hills lie little white villages 
with heaven-pointing spires, and yellow corn- 
stacks, and pillars of blue smoke rising up into 
the “pageantry of mist’? which hangs in fan- 
tastic billowy wreaths low down the sides of 
the mountains. Here, also, are fields of pink 
poppies, maize, wheat and potatoes—wooded 
bladis, and dark greem hollows—steep ravines, 
and slopes of radiant green, and towers, and 
Streaimlets croased by rade wooden bridges, 
and feeding cattle, and rustic gardens, and 
foaming mill-streams turning busy wheels, and 
yoked oxen bending their proud heads to the 
earth before the steady plough. A fairy fertile 
region—a land of corm and wine! And past 
here, with the Leautiful Bergstrasse on our 
right, and the broad, sandy, flat Rhine-valley, 
with the river winding far away, and the sum- 
mits of Mont Tonnerre and the Vosges moun- 
tains dimly showing through the distanoe on 


| smoking beside the open window t{ll sum- 

moned down by the pealing bell to that second 
and later meal which is provided in most (ier. 
man hotels for such foreign visitors as object to 
' the national mid-day dinner. 

Our apartment overlooked the broad Zeil, all 
| thropged with carriages and promenaders, and 
looking like a Parisian boulevard without the 
trees. It was to mea new and cheerful scene. 
Here were elegant loungers, and travellers with 
the guide-book in their hands; and sun-burnt 
pessant-women selling cherries by the road- 
side. Boyish soldiers of the town-gaard, with 
their dull gray and green uniforms and their 
round hats surmounted by banches of oock's 
feathers, went sauntering by, arm in arm, 
clanking their spurs. Laxurious private car- 
riages, belonging to the merchant princes of 
the olty, dashed past, raising the dust in 
clouds. Humble yellow caleches, indicative 
of hotel-stables, ambled along, filled with smil- 
ing and admiring tourists. Sometimes a red rail- 
way omnibus went by, with its two gaunt 
horses, and its bearded conductor, who pauses 
and rings a bell as he nears every hotel by the 
way—sometimes a dark, keen-looking Hebrew, 
from the neighborhood of the Judengasse, 
glided gravely through the crowd; and once « 
troop of glittering cavalry, with helm and 
breastplate flashing back the sunlight, rode 
down the street to ringing sounds of brazen 
music. 

Pleasant to me, oh, Frankfart! are the re- 
collections of thy wealth, and thy dignity, and 
thy free stateliness, as thou sittest on the 
banks of the Main river, fair and beautifal, like 
Dorothea by the brook-side in the Brown 
Mountain. 

The table d’hote of the Baierscher Hof was 
attended chiefly by English and French visi 
tors, with a sprinkling of (termans and a small 
knot of Polish Jews, who congregated together 
at one extremity of the table, and talked loudly 
and unintelligibly during the whole period of 
the dinner. These gentlemen wore each a 
scrap of red ribbon at the button-hole, and were 
called by the walters Lord Baron and Lord 
Count, notwithstanding that their jewelry 
looked somewhat questionable, and that their 
linen might have been washed with consider- 
able advantage. 

When the second course of that hopelessly 
incongruous ceremony, a (terman dimmer, had 
just been removed, a gentleman came hastily 
into the room and took a seat which had been 
left vacant at the table just opposite my own. 
I say a gentleman, because, despite the poverty 
of his attire, there was an air of faded gentility 
about the appearance of the new-comer tbat 
seemed to entitle him to the appellation. Ile 
wore an old brown frock-coat, buttoned nearly 
to the throat, and trimmed with ragged braid 
across the breast; and in his black stock, a 
small pearl brooch enclosing a lock of dark 
hair. He was very thin and stooped much, 
and his hands were yellow and spare, like 
those of a sick man. His hair and moustache 
were thick and quite gray; and his face, as he 
looked up, bore that peculiar expression, so 
worn and so sorrowful, such as we see given to 
the martyrs in the old painting by Van Kyck 
and Wilhelm of Cologne. It was a remarkable 
face—so remarkable that, after gazing upon it 
in silence for a few moments, I could not for- 
bear observing it to my friend beside me. | 
should not have called him a plain man—on 
the contrary, his nose and mouth were some 
what delicately shaped; and yet the skin 
seemed drawn so tightly over every feature 
that the cartilage of the nose showed whitely 
beneath, and the lips were shrunken so as par- 
tially to expose the teeth within, which were 
irregular, firm, and glittering. His forehead 
was particularly massive, and projected in two 
knots above the eyes, causing them to look 
deep-sunken and glowing, like a lurid fire in 
the depths of adark cavern. Added to this, 
his whole complexion wore one dall, un- 
healthy, sallow hue—his actions were ner- 
vous, trembling, and eager—the tones of his 
voice high and querulous—his glances rapid, 
fartive, and suspicious. I also noticed that he 
devoured the dishes, as they were placed be- 
fore him, with a quick voracity that I felt 
shocked to witness. 

‘‘Look at our opposite neighbor,’’ | whis- 
pered, softly; ‘‘cam you not read a long story 
of privation and anxiety in that poor fellow’s 
pallid countenance ’"’ 

Seabrook looked up. A sudden flash of sar- 
prise and recognition passed over his face. 

**f know him,’’ he said, in a low tone. ‘' His 
name is Fletcher. He is an Enoglishman—a 
strange, eccentric creatare, of wild and irregu- 
lar habits; bat a real genius."’ 

“A genius—in what?’’ 

“In music. He plays the organ and violin— 


| here two months; but I leave to-morrow. 
Going to Rms. I have been conducting the 
band at the Main Inst; bat this will be my 
last evening. Will you come round and 
hear us '"* 

There was an anxious rapidity and incobe- 
rence in this man’s conversation that was to 
me disteessing. Ills words and 
ideas came hurrying forth, one after the other, 
without conpexton or pause ; and when he had 
coased speaking, it seemed rather that he re- 
lapeed into some previous train of silent 
thought than that he waited for a reply. 

“T should Uke to hear your music very 
mach,” said Seabrook; ‘‘and I am sure my 
friend would also. Let me introduce you; 
Monsieur Latour—Mr. Fletcher."’ 

He bowed, almost without looking at me, 
and went on. 

“Do not expect toc much. The band is oaly 
tolerable; bat the Frankfurt Choral Society 
sing to-night. They will amuse you. Have 
you ever been to the Main-lust! It is an odd 
place. You sit under the trees and drink oof- 
fee while we play to you. Don’t touch this 
calf’s head—it's intolerable. By the way, you 
have tasted sourkrout? Sobroderia dead. You 
remember Schroder—he is to take the tenor 
in the quartetts. Are you lodging at this 
hotel? We can go down to the gardens to- 
gether, after dinner. It is now four, and at 
five we begin.”’ 

He relapsed into a dull silence, bent over his 
plate, and, when Seabrook again spoke to him, 
sevmed not to hear. 

Almost as silently, he conducted us, when 
the meal was over, to the concert-gardens called 
the Main-lust, just beyond the town. Here the 
most respectable of the citizens repair with 
their families, and, sitting beneath the leafy 
roof formed by the close-planted trees, have 
coffee and ices, and even suppers, in the 
grounds. The gentlemen amuse themselves 
with pistol and rifle-shooting in a gallery set 
apart for that purpose, and there is a circular- 
kiosque for the band. The ladies read and 
kait; the children sit by demurely, listening 
to the music and eating cakes; and the wait- 
ers glide about, silent and attentive, with little 
badges on their arms. A large halk is moored 
beside the garden—for it abute on the river, 
just in view of the city spires—and on this 
hulk a sort of arch is erected, all hung round 
with evergreens and colored lamps, and sur- 
mounted by a bust of Mozart. Desks are 
placed here for the singers, and it is all fenced 
round by trellis-work, and flowers, and Chinese 
lanterns, and gay flags and streamers. Llere 
the Choral Society, some thirty gentiemen in 
all, assemble presently, and the evening passes 
pleasantly away between alternate vocal and 
instramental pieces. They sing well, and their 
voices come richly to us from the river. Then 
it grows dusk and the moon rises. The colored 
lamps are lit, and the light from them—blue, 
green, and red—falls, with a curious effect, 
upon the faces of the singers. Mr. Fletcher 
conducts in the orchestra; but we cannot see 
him from where we sit beneath the close ave- 
Well dressed people promenade through 
the garden walks; and numlers of tiny plea- 
sure boats, filled by young men and maidens, 
come stealing softly round the singers in the 
river—some with a twinkling lamp suspended 
atthe prow, which casts a light upon the rip 
ples of their progress. The bridge close by is 
likewise crowded with listeners, and the Loys 
from the town, in their Liue blouses, come 
climbing up the shrubby banks, with the true 
German love for that art whioh has been called 
“the poetry of sound."’ 

Thas the cool hours glide; and, by and by, 
the gay company, the flitting pleasure boats, 
the loiterers on the bridge, disperse their several 
ways, and the gardens are deserted. The sing- 
ers mingle with their friends in the departing 
crowd —the musicians in the kiosque pack away 
their instrumentsa—the waiters go round, ex- 
tinguishing the lights and collecting the empty 
glasses. Mr. Fletcher joins us where we are 
waiting for him near the entrance, andl’ we all 
go out together intd the blank, silent streets. 
As we passed the doors of the theatre, we 
saw the bill stickers busily placarding the pro 
grammes for the following evening 

“Look here!" cried Seabrook, ‘ There ls 
to be a performance tomorrow night! ‘Der 
Freischutz,’ by all that's glorious’ We mast 
go, Paul! See, The Mogagement of Madame 


nues, 


anticipation and enjoyment this evening thaa 
I, who have not witnessed a theatrical perform- 
ance more than thrice in my life.'’ 

I was tempted to say this, om seeing the 
Duoyant exhilaration of his manuer and coun- 
temance as he surveyed the house through 
his lorgnette, and gazed impatiently towards 
the drop curtain. 

“*Der Freiachuta’ is my favorite opera,"’ he 
replied, smiling. ‘I enjay the wild devilry of 
the legend ; and, above all, I delight in the pio- 
turesque music of Weber. He has all the 
ecience of Spehr, and more than the sweetness 
of Rossini.’ 

“The part of Caspar is amensely power- 
ful."’ 

“Immensely! | could listem to the drinking 
sovg for a whole evening, and to the low, Aiful 
music of the incantation-scene, with ite mut 
tering thunders and grotesque imagery. | have 
often thought that the part of Zamie! might be 
male more striking by the performers in a dra- 
matic point of view, for—"' 

My friend's critictom was arrested by the 
opening chords of the overture, and from this 
moment he became entirely absorbed in the 
progress of the performamoe. We ceoupied a 
amall box near the stage, whenoswe could see 
the actors closely: bat whenee, also, we suffer- 
ed under the disadvantage of witnessing some- 
what too much of the ‘‘ businesa’’ of the cou- 
lisses, This was particularly annoying to Bea- 
brook, who, faithful to his love of complete en- 
joyment, regretted the lost illusion of the 
scenery. 

“T prefer,” sald he, ‘‘to be for the time at- 
terly deceived. I do not wish to see that 
Zamiel's nove is false, and that Caspar wears a 
wig. I would rather believe that yonder pale 
speotres have just arisen, shuddering, from the 
Tartarean gulfa, than watoh them drinking beer 
at the sides, ont of sight of the andience. 
There ought to be no sideseats in a theatre. 
There should not be, were I the architect." 

Acoompan!ed by such brief remarks on musle 
and the stage, the piece wenton. Like all Ger- 
man performances, it was conscientiously ren- 
dered. The band played as one instrument; 
the chorus sang as one man; but, with the ex- 
ception of the prime donna, the prinolpal per- 
formers were little beyond mediocrity. The 
scenery, too, was faded and worn—the dresses 
dingy—the house far from cleanly. Yet it was 
orowded—vcrowded from pit to gallery with 
earnest listeners—lit by close rows of eager up- 
turned faces. Madame Vogelsang, it would 
svom, was the attraction to the good townspeo- 
ple of Frankfurt. Madame Vogeleang, whose 
name lad been placerded fn letters half a foot 
long, and of whom Norman Seabrook had never 
heard. 

Aud here let me pause for some moments, 
that | may briefly describe this woman a | 
then saw ber for the first time. 

Therese V ogelsang was already past the bloom 
of her first youth. She might then have been, 
perhape, thirty or thirty-two years of age ; and, 
in place of the slight proportions of early 
beanty, her superb figure, had attained all the 
majestic grace and falness of a Juno's, She 
was somewhat above the middle height. Her 
heal was ooble—her arma were the whitest 
and loveliest [ had ever beheld—her dark hair 
was gathered in abundant braids around her 
serene and stately brow. There was something 
very dignified in her look, her bearing, her 
walk, in the very movements of her hauds— 
something statues;ue in her repose, her action, 
her every attitude. Bat her face, her lovely 
face, with ite dark, languishing brown eyes, so 
softand dangerous—ber mouth, so fall and so al- 
luring—ber rounded cheeks, ber small, straight 
nose, her simile, like the «yren «mile of Italian 
Ciree—of all these I have not yet spoken —of 
these | weep to speak, even to think. 

Woe is me that this pen should have to 


as you are with the pleasures of cities, fee! more 


The opera progressed, amid the acvlamations 
of the audience, to a conclusion, and at last the 
curtain fell. A tempest of bart forth 
from all parts of the 
taneously—the name of “ Vogeleang” was 
sbouted entbusiastivally by hundreds of voless ; 
by none more raptarously and loudly than that 
of Norman Seabrook. Afier some delay the 
drop-curtain was moved aside--the hurricane 
reloubled — the vocalist ence more stepped Le 
fore the audience. 

Her stage costume was thrown aside, and 
she wore a robe of plain black velvet, which 


fascinating 
she bent lower and lower—abe gathered up the 
flowers that fell around her em every side, and 
pressed them alternately to her lips and to her 
heart. 


How strange it was, bat in the midst of that 
tamult, while every eye was directed te the 
stage ; while Norman, flushed and excitel, was 


to turn all at once and look round at the box- 
door behind us! 

Not vainly! net vainly—for there, there, 
pressed closely against the lite window in the 
door, and staring wildly forward at the amiling 
singer, | saw a ghastly face’ a face distorted 
by passion and pale rage the thee of Fletcher | 

For an instant | could not speak, so unex- 
pected and strange was the apparition. Then 
4 smothered exclamation broke from my lips 
I seized my friend by the arm—I pointed to 
the door, and, even asl spoke, the face glide 
suldenly away and disappeared. 

‘* Fletober—the masiciaa look |" 

It was all I could say. 

** Where ? what do you mean’ Who !"’ asked 
Seabrook, impatiently. 

I made no reply, bot, rashing to the door, 
opened it, and locked imto the lobby. There 
was not a soul there. I listened; bul the nolse 
from the house would have drowned the sound 
of his footateps, even had they then been 
echoing slong the vorridor. 

One of the box keepers was coming up the 
stairs. I ran to him, and asked if a gentle. 
man, a pale thin gentleman, had passed him 
}on the way! No one had passed him, he was 
eouvinved, Was there a gentleman, answering 
to wy description, in any private box on this 
tier’ Not one. 

‘* What is all this?’ (nterrupted my friend, 
hastily. “ Whatare you saying about Pletoher ! 
Why did you ran away just as the Vogelsang 
was before the cartaln ?"’ 

Fletoher was 
door |"’ 


looking through our box 
He ie gone to Kina.'’ 

and looking terrible, 
Meabrook barst 


“ Nonsense | 
‘Lewear | saw bin 
glaring, almost unearthly '"’ 
into a laugh. 

* Pooh, my dear l’aul ''’ he said gaily, passing 
his arm through mine, and leading me back to 
wards the box. ‘' You will next fancy that you 
have seen aghost’ It wasa delusion, and nothing 
else. Poor Fletcher la far enough from Prank- 
furt to-night, and at the dallest place in all 
Germany. I hate Kms —that is to say, | bate 
the people who gu there, The spot itelf li a 
paradixe ; but it le also an hospital. You see 
none but invalids and physicians wherever you 
go. No, no, you did not see Fietoher, take 
my word for it, llark! they are beginning 
Let us go back aud see the ballet.’’ 





trace the record, oh, Sopgstresa, of thy mont 
fatal beanty ! 
Her voloe, like her person, was fall, volupta- 
ous, infinitely sweetand powerful. Its luscions 
tons, alternately tender and commanding, had 
a thrilling and peculiar accent, which left what 

is in French called a refentiaement in the hearts 
of her hearers. Her love accents, so tremu 


lously sustained and touching, seemed to vi 
| 


brate in one’s very soul her tears, stage tears 
though they were, moved the inmost sympa 


thies of one’s nature. Looking at her, you | 





Vogeleang, in letters half afoot long! Who 
is Madame Vogelaang’? Does anybody know’"’ | 
We both turned towards Fletcher for a reply. | 
He had been conversing gayly but a moment Le- | 
fore, yet now he stood still aud silent. The | 
light from the street-lamp fel! fail upon bis | 
face. He was very pale, and his lips (uivered 
convulsively. He caught my arm, as if for 





composes the wildest and most wondrous la- | 
ments, fantasias, and capricios, that ear ever 
heard—lives the most restless, wretched life | 
on earth—eats apium, and is killing himself | 


inch by inch, day by day, in the pursuit of | 





the left, we went from feudal Heidelberg to the | 
“ancient imperial free city’ on the river main, 
where Luther lived, and where (icethe was } 





that fatal imtoxication. I used to meet him 
constantly in Vienna, about a couple of years) 
since, at the houses of two or three musical | 


support, and I felt him trembiing. 

** Mon Deew'”' Leried, involuntarily 
are ill!" 

He shook his Lead—sabdued his emotion by 
a strong eflort—relinquished his hold upou my | 
arm—drew his hat down apon bis brow—and 
without a word of reply, tarned alraptiv away, 
and dashed down a neighboring street. I: « mo 


“You 


born. Thas fair, fine city of Frankfurt, where | friends, and we became tolerably wellacquaint | ent be was out of sight, and we were left 


the houses are so white and high, and the | 


Public streets so broad and basy; where the, And he bent forward and addressed to him | *™sment. 


shops are so gay and the women so fair, and | 
Where the slates om the roofs are shaped like | 
fishes’ scales. } 

It was a sultry sunny day, that first day of | 


ed. I will speak to him.” 


some brief words of ordinary civility. The | 
musician looked up hastily. He seemed star- 


tled and confased. | 


“J—I beg your pardon," he said, nervously, | 


standing together by the theatre door, i) mute 


“A most ecoentrie man'’’ exclaime! bea 
brook, drawing a long breath as we reeamed 
our way. “‘l always fancied that he was half 
cracked, and I do not suppose that drinking 


eur arrival in Frankfurt; and when we re-| ‘for not having observed you before. 1 hope | #%4 opiam-eating have done auy service to his 


turned to our hotel, after seeing the Romer, you are quite well. It is a fine day, but they | 'reins'” 


with its kingly portrait gallery, the public | 
‘rary near the Ober Main Thor, and the | 
monument of the Emperor Ganther ron 
Schwartsburg in the old cathedral, we were too | 
Warm and too weary to do anything bat sit | 


currant jelly with salmon—faugh! 


say we shall have rain. Have you been to the 
theatre mach! This is a very bad dinner—red 
Do you 
like the German wines! Radesheimer is the 
best. Have you been long here! I have been 


CHAPTER X. 


cliact. 


“| really believe, Norman, that you, familiar 


felt yourself ip a dream — listening to her, you | 
fansied yourself in Kiystam. 

1 do not exaggerate her fascinations. Indeed, | 
I describe them aimost in the very worls of my | 
friemi, aud of mauy others who sulse aently | 
felt them. 

“* What « glorious woman!'’ exclaimed Hea 
brook more than once during the evening. 
“What a regnant bead’ There is something 
in Ler glamee that seems almost to take my 
breath away! Did you ever see such eyes 
such a emile? Bhe looks just like some Phi- 
lian Venus warmed into life ("’ 

Aud each, truly, was the character of ber 
beauty; Warm, life like, sensual; the perfec. | 
tion of mortality. In strit aecordance with 
the gemius of (reek art, there wae the atter- 
most refloement of personal loveliness the 
luxarions repose which veils strong physical 
energy: the outer calm which Lalf reveals the 
inner passion. (ne thing alope was wanting, 
and wanting that, I found all the rest blank | 
and unallaring. Need I say thet that one | 
thing was Boul? Yes—from the very first, 
that flew in the diamond, that dark stain upon 
the marbie, was plain to me. | saw in her 
only the Mortal Besutifal—perhaps the Sinfnl- 


| flowed the Laha river, 


again 
| 
CHAPTER XI 


K " er 


** Aud is it possible, Seabrook, that you do 
not almire this place’ It seema to me ailment 
a paraiise 


It was evening time. We wore sitting to 


| gether om the verge of one of those pre ipitens 


the Little watering 


Far below us ex- 


wooded hills which enclose 
place of Ems on every ide 

tended the public garlens, 
chestnut trees and lndens, the Karhaus, with 
ite white facade stretching beeile the water; 
the lowg, irregalar row of hotels and lodging- 
houses which constitute the tow: Calinly 
and brightly, glassing the green shadows of 
the hills and the white clouds 
hil4d of the 
of gay company were promenating 
strolling ap and down the 


the avenues of 


overhead, 


Crow |» 
along the banks 


| Light roofed suspension bridge, lingering round 
| the band in * 


we garden pavillion ; or eating lor 
ander the tree 

Along the winding road at the foot of the 
mountains there parsed sometimes an opera 
cCartiage;, sometimes a troop of donkeys, a 
companied by their Liveried drivers with bie 
blouses and red trimmed caps 
little band of peasants singing together, apd 
laden with fruits and vegetables for the market. 
Now an artist trudged wearily by with sketch. | 


soMetiines & 


book and folio, returning from his diurnal | 
labor. Now a single horse came wading ap 
the very middle of the shallow river, towing a 
barge 


Melow was life and animation—albove and 


Rhine. | 


companiment of the bead. You wander in 
the vicinity of the Kavhaus, and every person 
you meet carries a colored glass tumbler of « 
sliver goblet in one hand. These are on thelr 
way to the springs. Ali the world ie ill or get 
ting better; drinks the waters or bathes is 
them; diets rigidly at the table d'hote; takes 
exercise in an invalid chair, and sees 2 fever. 
ite physician at least once in every day. De- 
fend me, oh Common Sense, from al) each bum-— 
bug 

“Bat if the people are: really ill, and come 
hither im search of health" I urged, 
gravely. 

“Mo such thing!’ interrupted my friend, 
with ao impatient gesture. ‘Not the tenth 
part of them ail anything at all. It is the 
fashion to be Ill herecaile (ow! People make 
aoquaintances at the springs, and through 
their medical attendants, They condole with 
each other, and sickness forme the staple re 
source of all thelr conversation. Witheet 
something is the matter with you, you can get 
no sympathy, vo soclety if you are an invalid, 
you have every chance of spending your three 
months very pleasantly. A liver-complaint is 
a sure introduction, and you fod a galloping 
consumption an immediate pasepert to the best 
eiroles."' 

We went down by « winding path, crossed 
the suspension bridge, and mingled with the 
promenaders iu the gardens. We saw Fletcher 
im the klosyue, conducting the band. bat he 
was ceoupled with the musto, aod did not re 
cognise us among the bystanders. Like the 
rest, he wore & heavy brass Lekwet and « fam 
tastic uniform, and | know pet whether it was 
the effect of ilness or of his ueasual costame, 
but he seemed to me paler, sterner, aol mere 
haggard than ever. 

They were playing a selection from the ‘'Kary- 
anihe’’ of Weber when we arrivel, and as soem 
aa the last chord was etrack, we made our way 
op to his derk apd addressed him. 
lle started, held oat his haod, drew it beck, 
held it out ageiu and shook ours nervously. 
‘How do you do’ said ba in his old quick, 
“This la qgalte a sarprise. 
Have you been on the thing’ oa gay 
lave you been 


er 
' 


lpcoherent way. 


Kaa 


place. Where do you live? 
long here! The waters are very bitter.’ 
“We only arrived this morning,’ replied 


Meabrook, ‘and we are staying for the present 
at the Hotel dl’ Angleterre 

Very dear hotel What do you say to oar 
Wretched set this year, The King of 
W artemberg Are 
you from Frank‘art direet, or did you stay af 
Coblen: 4 pretty Fond of 
ruips’ [am not. The Rhine is greatly over- 
rated. So la Have you been down to 
the springs’ It's like golng into a vault. See 
that dark man youderMazini. Ho's talking 
te the Princess Vou Hohenhausen. Plenty of 
you ve seen the Coorer 


bared ’ 


in ou the gardens to night. 


Tha 


soenuery. 


poethe 


(Hf course 


, 


celebrities. 

sation Haus 
In conversing with Fletoher, I always made 
it a rule to reply to the last thing sald, sisce & 
was hopeless to think of disentangling the 
| particolored threads of his wandering ideas, so 
I told him that [ was at present sach 4 stranger 
as not to know where the Conversation Haas 





wasto be found—nay, | was even ignerant of 
what its purport and ase tight be. 
‘it's a part of the Kursaal A sot of showy 
rooms—wale, bal! rvom, sud gaming rooms. Ut 
all belongs to the irand Dake, Seventy aad 
eighty thousand dorins are lust there aunaally 


| by play. We cali@dhe hazard tables the lake's 
| treasary ile » lets lodgings at the Alte 
| Karhaus. Gulte a commercial prince. Poor 
asamocse. Hash! We have to play now 
Last piece. We'll go to the rooms when it ls 


We went down again, and waited for him at 
the bask of the Kiowyae while the band per 
formed Mendelssobn's ‘* Wedding March’ from 


the ‘Midsummer Night's Dreaw lly the 
time that it was over, the gay compasy had 
ihe shades of 


almost deserted the gardens 
evening had closed in and darkened a!! the laad- 
scape, some stars Were out fa the clear aky; 
and a flood of warm light glowed from the win- 
dows of the Conversstion Haus. Then the 
musician rejoined us, aul we followed him to 
the rooms. He had laid aside his helmet and 
braided goat, and as he walked along with his 
hat in bis hand, letting the cool breeze play 
upon his brow, | fancied that the thick grey 
hair looked somewhat thinned, and the care- 
worn brow more deeply furrowed than when 


Beantiful. 1 missed that spiritual glory which | around as, infloite quiescence. And through | we parted with him at Frankfurt a few weeks 


I have sought and worshipped during all the 
years of my life-—which bas shone out upon 


all the landscape, winding and glistening away, | 
with villages and churches and raftered farm- 


before. Hesides this, his conversation seemed 
more disjointed and wandering. He frequently 


» 
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conpected, 

Ad the door of the Karsaal we town knots of 
visitors talking and smoking ; little bands of 
promensters from the gardens strolling np aed 
down the colomnade; and tm the empty ball. 
room several gentlemen reeling the Dewspapert 
of the day. 

“ But where are the guming-tabies /" asked 


geome. Many bed little plies of gold and ai! 
ver, rowleans sealed at either end; and pack- 
ots of yellow Prustian notes lying beside them. 
All locked serious and interested ; but there 
were none of those violent emotions of which 
we read in books, depicted in thelr counte- 
naness. They won and lost with the best-bred 
composare, and the stakes upon the table 
varied from half dollar to twenty gold pleces 
at a time. Pour elderly, respectable looking 
men, oovapying raised seats at the centre of 
the table, were the bank-company. (ove of 
these dealt the cords —the others paid and re 
ceived the money. Rach pack of cards, as oon 
as it hed been once dealt, was thrown Into a| 
well sauk In the table, jast in front of the | 
dealer 

The scene was utterly new to me. I looked 
ronad from face to face with untiring curtoslty, 
and «aw the gold changing hands without in 
the least comprehending the laws of the game. 
Opporite to me sat an old lady, very highly | 
rouged, and decked io artificial flowers and 
false jewelry. Bbe had a canning eye, avd on 
her lips a dxed amile. | cbwerved that she al- 
ways won. Next to ber a sallow boy leaned 
forward upon beth elbows, now and then 
hazanting a ten frane plece which he drew from 
Lis walstooat pocket. Further on, a dark hand 
some man and his wife eat side by side, draw 
ing thelr stakes from a heap of money bet ween 
them, and adiling to thelr store with every ven 
tare. Just at my elbow | noticed a young and 
welldiressed woman who watched the carts 
with affected fndifference, putting down a florin 
every time and losing tovarialbly, Others there 
were Whose fortune teemed to Guctuate, bat 
nove in whom those fuctuations produced any 
Visible emotion. 

| could not help remarking this to my friend. 
Be etl led 

Your observation,”” he said, “ proves to | 
me that you have never before visited a place | 
ofthe ied. It ts only in novels that ruined | 
gamblers rush wildly from the tallies, with 
listraction im their faces. Here a man will | 
lowe Lie last forin with a amile which looks, at 
least, enfficiently nateral. Your real Aalitwe is 
perfect master of his countenance, and would 
soorn to betray himeel(, even by a gesture. In | 
fact, he rather seeks to reverse the ordinary | 
course of matters for ke smiles when he loses, 
and looks Indifferent when he wins.’’ 

















And what game are they now playing !"' 
*Roageet voir, Wil you hazard « thaler | 


or twor"' 

Not I. In the first place, gambling posses 
aes no attraction for me; and iu the second, 
| cannot even fathom the rales by which they 
play They all seem to me to do the same | 
thing, and vet how diferent are the reeulte | 
t each person! What is the reason that 

Huet luterrupted Reabrook, plucking 
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very sorry for what we heve seen 
more so, as I believe this infatuation to be o 


recent thing.” 
pease oe 

cay hed Lowe the practice of 
years, See haggard Low vervous, bow 
abeent the map is; and what more likely to 
make him se than the gaming-tabie’ Depend 
upon it, be is well mewn ot ai! the Braneen 
in Germany '" 

My companion sbhook his head. 

“T have seen more of life than you, Paul," 
aaid be, “and have stedied the ‘dimensionr, 
senses, passions, and affections’ of mankind 
mere attentively. | repeat that Fletcher has 
not long been a gam) ler—nay, more, he is etill 
im his novitiate. Did you not see how his 
hand shook when be took up bis Gret gains 
from the tab’e’ How his cheek fushed as be 
preceeded! How terrified be looked when he 
thought the ‘luck’ was turning! How, when 
he was winning, be staked al! that be had pre 
viously won, without reserving single plece 
to carry on the war in case of lows’ No ha 
bitual player would do this. No habitual 
player would watch the successful competitors 
as he does, staking upon their colors, and 
trusting to their good fortune rather than bis 
own. No, no, mn ami! A trae gambler has 
strong nerve, impassive features, self-reliance, 
and a ‘theory’ of lis own respecting chances, 
gumbers, and colors. Fletcher has none of 
this; ond I dare wager a hundred Napoleons 
that his initiation into the mysteries of rouge- 
et-noir bas dated solely from the period of his 
arrival at Ems.” 

“ Bat are there no means by which we can 
save him!’ 

feabrook shook his head again. 

“1 fear pot,” he replied sadly. “He is ner- 
vous, excitable, irritable to the last degree. 
Besides, what ammount of resolution or self- 
denial can you expect from a confirmed opiam 
eater’ His power of control over his own in- 
clinations is already gone—his nervous system 
ie shattered—his mental and physical energy 
utterly weakened and broken down. The case, 
I fear, is hopeless; but we must see more of it 
before we pase judgment. Let as come here 
again to-morrow evening, and watch the pro- 





| Kemmae Alice Hrewne. 


grees cf disease—for a disease it un qaestiona- 
bly ie. After all, what ie gaming but a kind of 
oplum-eating’ And who shall say which of 
the two is the more fatal intoxication" 

(th) BR CONTINUED.) 
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TERMS. 

The suleorgtion prooe of THE POST ie BY « year 
im advance eecved in theo ty by Carrnere-er € conte a 
singe number, Lor @45, 19 advancs, one copy ie sent 
three yeare or four copies sent to one direetion for 


one year 

Pereone reeding io BRITISH NORTH AMERICA 
mast remit TWENTY FIVE CENTS in addition te 
the subsoriplion price, ae We have lo prepay the United 
Pintes oetace 


TAR Post, ate be netioed, has something for 
every tacte the young and the eid, the ladies and gen 
tlemen of the famuiy may a) God in ite ample pages 


something adapted to their peow ar liking 
Back numbers of TUE PUST oan generais be ob 
tajned at the offee, of of any energetic Newadon er 
REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS, We cannot 
endertabe to return rejected communications, If the 


article 1a Worth preserving, rt \e generally Worth making 
a clean cop of 


ADVERTISON MENTS THE POST isan adore 
bie mediam for advertisements, owing to ite great crow 
letren, and the fact that on ya limited number are given, 


Advertiwemente ef new books, new inventions, and | 


other matters of general wmterest are preferred. For 
rates, ewe head o/ advertising celumne, 





TO CHANCED READERS. 
For the information of chance readers, we 
may state that among the contributors to Tus 
Poet, are 


@. PF. RA. James, Beq., Mary Hewitt, 
auther ef Michelies, Grace Greenweed. 
Old Deminion, &e. Plerenmce Percy. 
T. 8. Arther. Martha Russell. 
Mre. M. A. Denteon. 
Auther of “Letters Auther ef ‘My Last 
from Paris.’* t raiee.’’ 
Auther of “ The Auther of ** The Pheny 
Scout.’ Cmeket.’' Be... Be. 


The prodactions of many other writers of 


fs THE VEIL REMOVED. 
Te, te ot ee 
majority of the prone 

Te res Go witicns cho have bemsGupad 


OF Lacie Raploce. The ameust of simple | quietiy 


falth—teith of the very simplest 
(ested by the editoria! fraternity of eoun. 
try, should go far towards —_ 
charge -( emecasive shrewdness 
oe 
ter, is the veriest slander. Por our ‘able edl- 
\tors,"’ almost oniversally, have teen gulled— 
| gulled by the professions of ome whose whole 
course has been a systematic: juggle—who has 
| pever besttated to violate his word or his cath, 
when bis ambitions ends were to be promoted 
| thereby. 

The Kepablic was to be maintained inviolate. 
| The Presideney waa to be banded unimpaired 


| to bis successor, at the end of the term to | yet 


| which he was elected. The Empire was to be 
| Peace. Those who had seen all these promi- 
| son deliberately violated in the course of a few 
| years, placed perfect faith in the declaration 
| that Italy should be free—‘‘free to the Adri- 
| atic '*” 
| The old proverb says, “If s man deosive 
| thee once, it is his fault; if twioe, it is thy own 
fau)t"’ —bat Louis Napoleon had deceived again, 
and again, and again—and yet he found more 
| believers in his last decelt than in bis first. 
| Who shall say that the element of oredulity is 
| fading away from haman nature’ Would that 
we could find more noble elements in that cre 
| dulity—would that we could shut our eyes to 
| the fact, that it was because the veil of the 
| falae prophet was silvered over with great suo- 
| onan, that he was so foolishly believed in. Bat 
| the veil is now torn aside—even by his own 
| scornful hands; and we can almost hear this 
| false leader say, with Mokanna in the 
story — 
There, ye wise saints, behold your light, your 
star’ 
Ye would oe dupes and vietims—and ye are''' 


Do we exaggerate’ Here is what this lilera- 
| tor of Italy really dees say to his Italian wor- 
| shippers. It is a passage from his address to 
| the French army :— 
| “Italy, henceforth mistress of her destinies, 
| will caly have herself to accuse, should she 

not progress regularly in order and freedom."’ 

Mistress of her destinies!"’' Why, the 

Confederation of ltaly,—so far aa at present ap- 
peare—is not even yet formed. Austria has 
given her consent, for Venetia—the consent of 
Sardinia, we suppose, may be inferred, as she 
may now be considered almost a vassal of 
| France—but the lope may be intractable, and 
the King of Naples equally so. Bat, supposing 
that they should not be—and we do not see 
why they should—how will the game stand! 
| Here is the list of States which, we suppose, 
will form 


| 
| 


THE ITALIAN CONPRDKRACY, 
Pio Nono, Pope of Rome, (an absolute monarch.) 
What “ Henerary’’ Presi 
dent means, we do not know 
Francis Joseph, Emperor of Austria, King of 
| Venetia, (most absolute of monarchs.) 
Francis Il, King of Naples, and the Two Bici 
lies, (an absolute monarch ) 
| Vietor Emmanuel If, King of Sardinia and 
Lombardy, (a Liberal, Constitutional monarch ) 


| Honorary President 


Leopold IL, Grand Duke of Tuscany, (an abso 
lute monarch, an Austrian Archduke and vassal of 
| Austria ) 

Francis V., Duke of Modena, (an absolute mo- 
narch, an Austrian Archduke and vassal of Aus 
tria ) 

Louisa, Duchess Regent of Parma, during the 

| minority of her son Robert I, (an absolute mo- 


narch ) 
| 
Now, the vote in any Assembly representing 


| this Confederation, must be according to States, 
| or according to population—or the two ele 
| ments may be combined, as in our owa govern- 
ment. In any case, however, the absolute 

and Austrian inflaenoe would seem~to pre- 

dominate. For the Kingdom of Naples itself, 
which contains about the same population, we 
believe, as Sardinia, with Lombardy annexed, 
| world balance the constitutional element—and 
| the rulers of all the other States have abso- 
| lutist tendencies. Moreover, the l'ope, who is 
| to be the Executive, it would seem, under the 
| title of ‘Honorary President,” is an absolutist 
Can avy genuloe representation of the 
| people of Italy be expeoted in a Confederacy so 


| alao, 


me ly the arm sod speaking in a hurried | great celebrity are also yearly published, from | comstituted ? 


"Look there’ 
this man's a gambler '’’ 
l turned, and eaw Fletcher tu the act of Lift 


Whisper 
! 


ing # conple of silver dollars from t® table. 


My Wife on it, bat} the Raglish and other periodicals, giving thus 
| to our readers the very best productions of the | 
tery best minds, either as written for Tur Poet 


or as fresh selections -which oonrse tneures a 


It has been frequently said of the House of 
Hapsbuargh, that they were born to good luck. 
No matter what is the fortune of war, Austria 
is apt to come out of every contest in a better 


Hu check was Cashed, and hie eager eye fixed greater variety and brilliancy of contents, than porition than she wentin. So it eeems in the 
| 


upou the desler, The olf lady opposite staked 


two gold pieces, and won. A half smile fitted | 
over hie lipe 
the board—the color proved faverable, aud his 
‘tthe capital was (netamtly doubled. Again | 
he tried, and again he was mnocessfal. The 
meat time he wemtared all, sud with the same 
alt 
Seabreok ant { exchanged glances, bat we | 


were toe much concerned to speak. We stood 





rer. 


by, silewtiy otwerving him; and he, evi 
dentiy, had lost every recollection of oar 
prewemce. 


could possibly be attained in any other way. 
In addition to this Literary matter, we also 


Markets, &c., Av., Xe. 


A TROUBLESOME WORD 
ON A TROUBLESOME SUBJECT 
We fad, upen looking over our scooant 
books, that a large amount of money is owing 
to us by a large number of subscribers. The 


the present case. If the above Confederation 
| 
| is established, the right of the House of Haps 


he replaced his two dollars on | furnish weekly, Agrioaltaral Articles, Useful | burgh to interfere in the affairs of the whole of 
Reoeipta, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 


Italy, seems to be confirmed and strengthened 
to an extent which it did pot even claim before 
| the war. Austria, as the most powerful mem- 
| ber of the Confederation, and possessing the 
| sympathies of the other members with one ex 

| ception, would seem to be placed in a position 
of preeminence in Italy, to which, one year 
ago, she could never have hoped to attain. 


| The war then, so far as Italian independence 
| of Austria is concerned, seems to be even worse 


Veesently a seat became vacant just where | amount in each case is small, bat multiplied | than « failure. The Italians of Tuscany, Mo 
he stoot. He slipped inte it mechanically, as by thousands, it swells to a very consider | dena and l'arma, see themselves commanded 


uo were 
with & gentleman sitting on his MM, and went 
om playing 

For & long time we remained there, watching 
him. His success was pot invariable, for be 
lost omee or twice bat he was, on the whole, 
a considerable winner. At length the weary 
samepens of the soene, the hot glare, the op 
pressive silence, and the still more oppressive 
Fe Seem oa enanel eae, | made 
sign to Seabrook, aod be followed me from 
the room ; bat, as | went, | cast a last glance 
st the musician, and | saw that his two dollars 
had by this time maltiplied to thirty or forty, 


exchanged a giance of recognition | 


| 


| ask it as a frvor of those who owe us, that, if| Tee Meck again their exiled princes. Sardi. 





among Which gleamed some five or tix yellow 
Friedrichs 4’ or. 


Guile ently wo went out orm in ore, | 
} 


through the empty ball-room, along the de 


able rum. We would therefore respectfully 


| mot too Inconvenient, they will sit down at 


Once and remit the mapey. If they have mis 
laid their bills, or do not remember the exact 
amoant of their indebtedness, they can come 
as near to i as possible, and we will forward a 
Statement of the account as soon as we receive 
the letter. We dislike to trouble our friends 
im these colamns with pecaniary matters, bat, 
strange to say, Bot even so gool « paper as Tax 
Poet can be carried on withoet money. 


Pizasee Proeracts. — Peach-caters may re 
jolee in the prospect of the crop this year. For 
example, it was found recently that a «)uare 


| te unde their revolationary work, and quietly 


nia sees herself duped and scorned by the man 
on whom she bad weakly relied. Cavour, mor- 
tided and indignant, throws up his office. Louis 
Napoleon has even disdained the common forms 
of courtesy towards Victor Emmanael. (oing 
imto the war as the ally of Sardinia—he seems 
to hare made peace without even the form of a 
| Comeultation with his ally. Im his telegram to 
| the Rapress, he speaks of the Emperor of Aus- 
| tria aud ** mysely'—as if Vietor Emmanuel were 
eren too much of a nonentity to show a little 
decent respect for. He assigns Lombardy, 
bounded by the Mimoio, te Sardinia, without 
saying to Lombardy “by your leave.” He 
dictates an unpataral confederacy to the Ita 
liana, without consulting, as would appear, a 





sorted garden walks, and ont upon the Wridge, | 4) tires miles moar Woodville, N. J, wour | “6! lialian upon the subject. Traiy, in 


“Upon my goal,” sald he, grovely, “Tam! 


yield 20,000 baskets! Geod for epioures. 


Boaxp of Heauru.—The sumber of deaths 
@uring the past week im this city was 261— 
Adulte 67, and ehijdrea 194. 


place of a King Log, the Italians flad themselves 
| With « King Stork—and thankful indeed may 
they be, if be and his followers leave them to 
| thelr oh inonben, departing a0 rapidly so thay 
(came. Bat they are mot gone yet. Forty thou- 


eand, it to said, will pemain—to ree the pro 
vistoms of the late treaty daly «xecuted 

Dees Louis Napoleon Unat this treaty 
will be tamely sequiesre-{ Sardinia will 


wt etemercn moet New Publications, 
awa pcesgeesstes 


‘ar character, Where it imperatively meces- 
nap tothe Cheah Catael cates © be 
literally. Now, the treth ef Nature is eminently 
the truth of the Crestor @f Mature. Having sat- 
isfied ourselves that the astronomers are perfectly 
correct in saying that commanding the sun to 
stand still would not lengthen the day, we agree 
to interpret the text of Joshua a little liberally — 
in fect. we cannot do anything else. In the same 
way, if the geologists will demonstrate in an 
undeniable manne: that thousands of ous present 
years were employed in the development of the 


globe, and in the creation of the various kinds of 
animal life, the Christian world can reasonably | fr 0s that it is eo. For women are by natum 


conclude that the Hebrew word translated dey born travellers—not so mach in their dispost- 
means simply some definite or indefinite period of | lon to travel, as in their rare faculty for nice 
time, and give itself no further trouble about the observation and their ability to make a fall re. 
matter. As to the Mosaic account of the Crea- | port of what they see. Some of the best ac- 
tion, the Fall of Man, 4c., we consider it the part | comnts of foreign countries we have, came from 
of common sense, at least to bold to it until we can | the microscopically observant, acute, agile 
get a better. It is a great deal easier to point out | thoughted mind ef woman. 
spperent — = ay way 4, —— A recent instance of the supremacy of wo- 
account, t o one wi ’ ers i 
otaye of the Vhat Nepsiocn—o vary Senpestant vulnerable to attack. But, in this, as in many et hp | mg - in othem, —_ 
thing, 8 would comm, & the qgenef his acghow. other things, it is easier to pull down the old house ne = bent telitient Gest of 
Hes Aastra agreed to these plens, in consi than to how how a better building could be erect Cheorvetion, cuties Tue cmp Hann; *, 
deration of being allowed, at the proper mo- | |, Notes or ax Ontertat Tar, by Canoiive Pau, 
ment, to swoop down from her four fortresses, (D. Appleton & Co., New York). The author 
and repossess herself again of Lombardy ’ went through Turkey, Egypt and Syria, and 
in her scoount of the tour, gives us more 


Or ia Prassia to be the next victim of this 
Moloch, whose ‘‘empire is peace’’—and is the pleasant ideas of the Orientals than we get 
from some sources. ‘‘Our first hour’s ex- 


French boundary to be again established on 

the Rhine? (r is the turn of England to come perience among the reputed barbarous Turks 

now, and Waterloo be ‘‘ avenged ;"’ and have was,” she says, “‘ surprisingly agreeable, nei- 
ther had we ever occasion upon further ac- 


Rassia and Austria agreed to stand aside, that 
quaintance to change the opinion thus form- 


this querrel also may be ‘‘localized,’’ as it is 
termed ! ed.’’ The people generally she found extreme. 


Who knows! We only know one thing, 
that when s man has made up his mind to play 
falsely, and to sacrifice or serve either friend 
or enemy, as may best comport with the in- 
terests of the moment, there is no plan so wild 
that he may not adopt it. One thing, how- 
ever, is certain, in such cases, that sooner or 
later, he must fail. For, sooner or later, no 
man, or nation of men, will trast bim longer. 

Ab, even while we write, Italy may be a 
field of blood. For, with the ery of ‘' Peace’’ 
in their eara, all men feel that there in po 
peace. Nothing is settled—all is unsettled by 
this war, and this peace. The hoar hand on 
the dial of Destiny, is not to be moved back- 
ward and forward at will, even by the most 
powerfal of Emperors. When the hour strikes 
which, in the orderings of Providence, sum- 
mons from their high spheres the prophetic 
angels with their vials of fate and wrath, what 
|} human power shall interpose between them 
| and the acoomplishment of their purpose ! 





Spon womans. Nor is this limitation of the 
feminine activity purely modern “ Where's 
my wife?"’ roars the Greek boor in one of Aris. 
topbanes’ comedies. ‘Away from home, sir,’ 
is the answer. ‘“‘Away from home !—Blood 
and thander!—what business has my wife to 
be away from home!" howls the indignant lord 
and master. Yet, spite of objections, woman 
will be oscasionally away from home, and 





dried Italian Confederney! Or does be expect 
that this is but “the beginning of the end’ — 


throne; and, it may be, to oust the present 
King of Naples, and give his throne to Prince 
Marat. This would be to follow im the foot- 


Saspataniax. You are notcorrect. The re 
ceived Bnglish version enys—see the second verse 
of the second chapter of Genesis—‘‘And on the 
seventh day God ended his work whieh be had 
made; ani he rested on the seventh day,’' 4e.— 
It is only fair to add, however, that some com- 
mentators suppose that the first ‘ sewensh'’ in the 
foregoing text should be sixth, as the Syriac and 
Samaritan texts read in that manner. 

Canouine. The exect nature of the sentiment 
of Love is not known. Probably Love is akin in 
some way to Animal Magnetism, and other forms 
of Electricity. We ali know that Love has a mag- 
netic tendency, and where we find a lady of a very 
loveable organization, we generally see as many 
sparks as we do around an electrical machine. Man 
doubtless is charged positively, woman negatively 
—and therefore they fly together just like tissue 
paper and rubbed sealing-wax. Alas, sometimes 
they drop asunder just as roon and coldly after- 
wards. But the subject deserves a more extend- 
ed notice than we are at present prepared to give 
it. Let Caroline look out for a work in three 
volumes, one of these days, to be called ‘ Love, 
Physically, Mentally, Morally, and Matrimonially 
Considered, illustrated by examples, aud Em- 
bellished with Portraits of the Most Fascinating 
Women of the Age.’’ Would not a work of that 
kind sell—written as some one we know, would 
know how to write it? We guess so—we caleu- 
late #0. 

Picktes. We owe our pickles correspondent 
an apology fur not having complied sooner with 
the request made some time since. Next week we 

will try to give the receipts asked for. We have 
not been able to find the receipt for ‘‘a rod in 
pickle,’’ but a rod out of pickle doubtless will be 
just as pleasant. 

Atrrep. Cricket is a manly game, promotive 
of health, strength, and activity. Within the 
last few years, in these parts, almost al! the boys, 
and riot a few of the men, play it regularly. In 
five or six years more, a young man who cannot 
play cricket will consider his education neglected. 
Our people seem to be going at the work of physi- 
eal development with characteristic ardor. After 
a while, we expect to see fewer young men riding 
in buggies behind their horses, and a greater num- 
ber placed like men upon their backs. It is full 
time for a change in these respects, for we were 
getting so abominably intellectual and spiritual 
in this part of the Jand, that we had almost thought 
of dismissing our bodies altogether as arecless and 
degrading incumbrances—forgetiing that what 


women are commonly quite destitute of cul- 
ture, and yet the author tells us: 


“We made the uaintance of certain 
Turkish women of rank, who were and ever 
will be to my mind, wonderfal instances of 
native refinement and aptness in the 
courtesies, ordinary civilities, and prattle of 
society.’’ 


In another place she says— 


“Tarkish women are by no means confined 
to a life of selitude or imprisonment, and they 
would be scarcely tempted to exchange the 
perfect freed and ption from the aus- 
tere duties of life, which is their acme of 
piness, for all the advantages that why 

sined from intellectual pursuits, or a different 

rm of soviety. They roam in parties when 
they please, and where they please, if it be not 
far from home, accompanied by slaves and 
various attendants. Their highest enjoyment 
isin passing the bright sunny days of their 
long summers under the “spread 
plane-trees that are to be found beside every 
stream. At such places they may be always 
seen in little groups upon the grass. * * *, 
The litt!e children who are ever of the party, 
and for whom by the way, Tarkish women 
have great fondness, are either by their side, 
or strolling about, led by the hand of some 
mother or attendant.’’ 


This last pictare is pleasant. We are so 
constantly glamoured by the harem-mirage in 
which Turkey ever appears to the fancy, that 
it is well to have our common sense aroused to 
remember that Tarkish women are after all 
mothers, and have the genuine motherly love 
for their children. 

These children are, by the way, drol!l-looking 
urchins. Mrs. Paine tells us— 


“They can scarcely waddle about, so enve- 
loped are they in fez aud turban, one or two 
long loose jackets, and bag trowsers confived 
by a large shaw! wound roand the waist. Even 
they partake of the impertarbable vity of 
their seniors to such an extent, that during our 








Tur Curae: Goto Decovenies.—Among the 
strangest doings of these strange times, is the 
search for golden coins and images now going 
on among the Indian graves of Central America. 
One writer says :— 


| [saw #10 000 worth in the hands of ope man 
| alone, and there are others who have still more. 
| There are millions of these graves all over the 
| country in this province and also throughout 
| Central America, enough to employ thousands 
of men for many years. It is only three weeks 
since the diggings commenced, and the amount 
of wrought gold discovered is enormous. 
Among t lot, we saw seme curiously 
wrought alligators, similar to those found in 
the lodian barying places of Peru and Mexico. 
At what date these relies of antiquity were de 
ited here, no one knows. of them 
ook old enough to have been made by old 
“Tubal Cain.’’ The alligator seems to have 
been held in great veneration by the aborigines 





of these countries as well as in ancient ry 
No doubt large quantities of manufact gold | God has joined, should not be rashly put asunder. | long r in the East, we never saw nor 
lies buried all through North and South Ame- Heatta. We do not know that the law forbids _— child cry, or laugh, or evince any emo- 


rica in these Indian huacas (graves.) In ail of 
the wars between different tribes, no enemy 
was ever guilty of disturbing the resting places 
of the dead. 


What a blessed thing that the Indians 
should have shown so mach respect for the 
resting places of the dead! Now, the white 
man comes along, with his superior intellect 
and faith, and finer feelings, and profits by the 
Indian's forbearance. What an unearthing 
there will be in Mexico, and in Central and 
South America, if the practice of burying the 
golden ornaments of the deceased with their 
bodies, should be ascertained to have been a 
geveral custom of the Indian tribes of those 
countries. Sarely there never was a genera- 
tion of men in the world, which had such a 
keen scent for gold as that living in this pre- 
sent century of our Lord. Even the Eoglish 
aud Spanish discoverers, adventarers and bue- 
cancers of three hundred years ago, seem to 
have been dull hounds ia comparison. The 
present race of gold hunters, it would appear, 
ean scent a gold coin through four or five feet | 
of solid earth. Who wil! ‘say that this nine- 
teenth century is not a wonderful one ’ 


the keeping of pigs in towns and cities, but we 
know it oughtto. It should be a part of the mu- 
nicipal law in every place where men are closely 
congregated together. A hog-pen will defile the 
air upon a summer evening for no short distance 
around it. Chickens will answer as well for con- 
suming the fragments from the family table, &c., 
and are unobjectionable. It would do good to 
rome men, if a little porker were tied under their 
noes till they were able to smell it—then they 
might cease to annoy their neighbors with their 
ewinery. A man might almost as well keep a 
skunk-pen in a town or city as a hog-pen ; and he 
that would do the one would probably do the 
other, if he considered it equally profitable. There 
is one trait of eharacter in the Jews which is to be 
greatly admired, they hate hogs. 


In this respect, the Tarkish men are, as our 
tourist has said, children of a larger growth. 
After describing a grand gala scene on a splen- 
did Turkish hoiiday, she observes— 


‘The most remarkable feature of this gay 
and perfectly Oriental spectacle, which, for 
dreaminess and magical on of the sen- 
ses can never be surparsed, is the entire tact 
turnity that everywhere prevails, and the 
quiet, sedate, passionless expression of every 
countenance. Hach one seems engrossed with 
his own thoughts; all retain the position first 
taken; there is no sign of life or animation, 
and the thought of the joyousness or hilarit 
that would characterize an arsembly of Frene 
or Americans has never come into the minds of 
this raminating people.’’ 


No doubt this popular torpor, like the loud 
laugh in our own crowds, speaks the vacant 
Oh, midnight sky of June! mind ; and no doubt the empty-headed Turks 
With « drop of dew in thy deep heart set— might be vastly improved in intelligence and 
The silvery, shining moon ' energy by au incursion of modern Western 
| ciettiention into their drowsy life. Still, they 
are a fine people—courteous, humane, self-re- 
| spectful and respectful of others, refined, dig- 
nified, and, in short, having a general moral 
correspondence with the rest of mankind, 
though at present intellectually inferior to the 
foremost Oocidental nations. All which, to 
| gether with much else, Mrs. Paine’s charming 
volume shows. 
A capital budget of the best of the old Svan- 
dinavian fairy stories—stories which have been 


Tov art ao marvellous violet, 








And bees that cling to thy purple bosom 
With little golden feet, 
Are the countless stars, thou royal bloesom ' 
That swarm in thy chalice sweet 
—Fanny Malone Raymond. 


7 p@ All men who do anything must endure 
QUESTIONS, ANSWERS, Gc. a depreciation of their efforts. It is the dirt 
Ixqviner. We do not consider the Mosaic ac | which their chariot-wheels throw up. 

count of the creation of the world, irreconeilable QB The earth is a tender and kind mother 

with the theory generally sceopted by geologists. | +1. nusbandman; and yet at one season he 
According to the scientific view, founded upon the aloes 2 am non besten, and of eacther 

appearances which present themselves in nature, , ks ron ¢ told in the peasant’s hut by the red fire fot 

io 4 | thousands of years—is contained in Dr. Da- 


thie globe passed through successive stages of de- , 
velopment before it reached that condition which | SS Ga < one enly Galene tea | sent’s Porpciam TaLes From tuk Norss. (D. 


fitted it to become the habitation of man—and | Stterly from our memory. We ean never recall Appleton & Co., New York.) The Norse fables 
then man was created. Now, according to the | *b¢ Joy with which we laid our heads om our oyna snags enh tenet, eal 
Scriptural account—generally attributed to Moses | Mother's bosom, or rode on our father’s back = > chides will delight in them grown peo- 
—the world was created in six euccessive periods | in childhood; doubtless that joy is wrought noeal enjoy them too. The po aart which 
of time. That these periods are called days does | Up into our nature, as the sunlight of long- underlies them—for, of course, like every good 
not necessarily, as we think, commit the text to | past mornings is wrought up into the soft fairy tale, they are all teal and allasive— 

we are much helped to, in this volume, by an 


the assertion that they were days of the short | mellowness of the apricot ; but it is gone for 
length of twenty-four of our bours. If we under-| ever from our imagination, and we can only por" 
stand by the word days, simply certain periods of | believe in the joy of chiliboed. Bat the (ovat oo nay nn ange 
time, the whole difficulty is at anend. And this | glad moment in our first love is a vision which | ° va any eae 
is taking nothing like so great a liberty with the | returns to us to the last, and brings with it a A thin volame, entitled Romay Oxtnorry, 
text, as is taken in several other places. For in- | thrill of feeling intense and special as the re- | (Suelion & Co., New York.) by Professor 
stance, the text says that Joshua commanded the | cnrrent sensation of a sweet odor breathed in Ricaarpson, of Rochester (N. Y.) University, 
sun to stand still—the effect of which was to great- | 9 far off hour of happiness. It is a memory | contains ap ably reasoned ples for restoring the 
ly prolong the day. But every one aimits now | that gives a more exquisite touch to tender. | Roman method of pronouncing Latin in our in- 
that it is mot the movement of the sun, but of the ness, that feeds the madness of jealonsy, and | stitutions of-learning. Custom is a strange 
earth, which causes the progress of time, so that adds the last keenness to the agony of despair. | spell—almost as deep as life, Wordsworth says 
commanding the sun to stand still would be simply | _ 4dam Bede. | —and so strong is it upon us that it may keep 
commanding it to do what it was already doing. | | us for ages pronouncing the name of the Roman 
intent par How easy it is for one benevolent being | us for ages 
pet yt avclags. A ee *° | to diffuse pleasure around him ; and how truly | orator, as we do pronounce it—Cicero—and not 
flee . . ; a is a kind heart a fountain of gladness. making | a# the Romans would pronounce it—Kee-kere. 
effect of the sun's standing still in the heavens was . | . New 
: everything in its vicinity to freshen intosmiles.! Hanrusy Noxwax (Radd & Carleton, * 
produced—though whether i: was by arresting the : hich 
movement of the earth on its axis, or in some | — "astington breing. | York, is a movel that makes us laugh, ¥ 
other way, no one pretends to decide. So also with | 28” Perhaps the best novel ever written, we regret, since it was not the author's inten- 
the assertion of § : “ Robinson Crasce,” has not a word of love in it. | tion to produce a comic work. Good natare 
t John, that if all the doings of end oven 
bis Divine Master were recorded, he supposes that And how all honest boys and girls like it! The | will allow that the story has in erest e 
literary tastes of youth are simple and pure merit, but what are we to think when we find 


























“the world itself could not contain the books 
that should be written.” This is generally con. | enough if not perverted. | a newsboy talking to his mother—er any kind 


. 


ly courteous and agreeable. Of coarse the 
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newsboys do. Nor isthe ‘high family’’ any 
justification for the magniloquent newsboy’s 
mother holding forth in the same style, as in 
this specimen : — 

***T know, Hartley,’ said his mother, ‘that a 
self educated man, when gifted with that sub- 
tle thing called genius, can taste ambrosia here, 
sip nectar there, and drink deep of empyrean 
springs of knowledge, fresh from the heart of 
nature, ete.’”’ P. 15. 


This is what is called ‘talking like a book,”’ 
but not, we fear, like 1 book that sensible peo- 
ple wish to hear talk. 

The AtLaytic Mowraty, for August, (Phillipe, 
Sampson & Co., Boston,) has much good read- 
ing, and some that is ‘‘ better than good,"’ as 
for example, a fine poem, by Longfellow, in 
which the old fable of the Titan Enceladus 
struggling under the load of Etna, which the 
victorious gods have piled upon him, is made 
sublimely significant of Italy, prostrate under 
the mountain weight of deapotiem, and con- 
vulsing earth with the throes of the effort for 
freedom. Here it is:— 


ENCELADUS. 
Under Mount Etna he lies ; 

It is slumber, it is not death ; 
For he struggles at times to arise, 
And above him the lurid skies 

Are hot with his fiery breath 


The crags are piled on his breast, 
The earth is heaped on his head ; 
But the groans of bis wild unrest, 
Though smothered and half suppressed, 
Are heard, and he is not dead 


And the nations far away 
Are watching with eager eyes ; 
They talk together and say, 
‘To morrow, perhaps to-day, 
Enceladus will arise '"’ 


And the old gods, the austere 
Oppressors in their strength, 
Stand aghast and white with fear, 
At the ominous sounds they hear, 
And tremble, and mutter, ‘‘ At length '’’ 


Ah, me' for the land that is sown 
With the harvest of despair ' 
Where the burning cinders, blown 
From the lips of the overthrown 

Enceladus, fill the air ' 


Where ashes are heaped in drifts 
Over vineyard and field and town, 
Whenever he starts and lifts 
lis head through the blackened rifts 
Of the crags that keep him down ' 
see, see! the red light shines ' 
Tis the giare of his awful eyes! 
And the storm-wind shouts through the pines 
Of Alps and of Apennines, 
* Enceladus, arise ''’ 


A Martrimonian Arrain is New Oxvgats.— 
Abont six or eight months ago, Miss B., a 
handsome and accomplished young lady of the 
Third District, was engaged to be married to 
Mr. ., a young man of wealthy and aristocra- 
tic family. Toe day arrived and a large now- 
ber of guests assembled, bat hour after hoar 
passed away, and the bridegroom came not. 

The officiating clergyman, the bridesmaids, 
the musicians, and the magnificent “spread’’ 
of eatables and dainties were all ready, and all 
vaiuly awaited the arrival of the person whose 
presence was indispensable to the completion of 
the festival. Finaily a messenger arrived with 
the information that Mr. P. (who, by the way, 
Was a minor,) was io durance vile; that his 
father had not only forbidden the banns, but 
had the candidate for matrimony under lock 
and key at that very moment, he (the elder 
Mr. I.) being unwilling that his son should 
marry at a tender age, and also unwilling to 
consent to an alliance with the B. family. 

Tue elder Mr. P. soon discovered that to sim- 
ply lock his son up on the day the latter had 
Set apart for his wedding, was not altogether a 
certain method fer preventing the wedding, and 
therefore trumped up an errand for him to the 
ity of Mexico. The junior Mr. P. arrived two 
or three weeks ago, having, in the meantime, 
Stained his majority, and at once claimed the 
falfillment of a promise made by his sire be- 
fore his departure, that upon his return no op- 
ry shouid be urged to his union with 

iss B., in case he should still desire it, after 
so absence of six months. The old gentleman 
ao Qiesced, and the dwelling of Mra. B. was 


LETTER FROM PARIS. 


Astouspee Lrrmusemca—A Desateran Cari- 
tat—Remons or Commu Trocenas—Pacep 
| Ipmas—Tus New Mar or Iracr—A Max Wro 
Kearse He Ows Cocese: —Tue Hommes or 
| Wan—Swee Ririm. <9 


Paris, July 14, 1859. 
Mtr. Editor of tre Poat : 

The most devoted adherents of the nil admi- 
rari primeiple must admit that the singular 
man, now playing se conspiouous a part in the 
world, has contrived to give a turn to the kalel- 
descope such as no ene could have looked for, 
and such as has filled every one with astonish- 
ment. Looking forward, as all were doing, to 
& long continuance of the horrible struggle 
then pending, and a possible extension of the 
miseries of war to other parts of Karope, it is 
not witheut a dreamy sort of half-doubt of the 
fact that the storm of contest has died away, 
and that a Treaty of Peace has been signed by 
the two Emperors, that | now take up my pen 
to chronicle the of events during the 
last eight days. . 

While Earope was yet ringing with the news 
of Solferino, the retreat of the defeated Aus- 
trians still nearer to the confines of Venetia, the 
investment of Pesohiera, by the Sardinians, and 
the arrival at the seat of war of the new corps 
d@’armee under Prince Napoleon, and specula 
ting on the probable consequences of these 
events, on the new army the young Austrian 
Kairer was believed to be raising, and on the 
possible action of Prussia under the alarm of 
this new success of the French, the tide of 
speculation was suddenly taken aback by the 
unexpected tidings, received here on the 8th 
inst., that an armistice of five weeks had been 
agreed upon by the rival Emperors on the pre- 
vious day; and that the two Imperial antagc- 
nists were to meet at Villa Franca, the head- 
quarters of Francis-Joseph, on the 1th. 

What could be the meaning of such a panse 
in the course of victory, proposed, too, as we 
had begun to learn by the floating ramors that 
always precede the arrival of more authorita- 
tive intelligence, by the successful general! 
And just as we had made up our minds that 
such a step on the part of that inexplicable 
personage could only bs preparatory to an 
arrangement of the quarrel, probably by diplo- 
matic means, we, of this exciteable and rever- 
berating city were, on the 11th, startled out of 
our lucubrations on the doings of the future 
Congress that was to put an end to this mar- 
derous war, by the thundering forth of a peal of 
101 by the cannons of the Invalides, which 
peal, as was speedily ascertained from one end 
of the city to the other, was fired on reception 
of the intelligence that, at the Interview of the 
preceding day, the two Emperors had actually 
signed a treaty of peace! It was not, however, 
until it was ascertained that the telegraphic de- 
apatch conveying this astounding information 
| was actually posted up at the Exchange, that 
the public could begin to belleve the news to 
be true. 

The despatch in question is thas worded : 

“Vatieaw, 11th. 

“* The Emperor to the Empress : 

‘* Peace has been signed between the Empe- 
ror of Austria and myself. 

‘The bases agreed to are : 

‘An Italian Confederation under the honor- 
ary l’residency of the Pope 

“The Emperor of Austria cedes his rights 
over Lombardy to the Emperor of the French, 
who hauds them over to the King of Sardinia. 

‘'The Emperor of Austria preserves Venetia, 
but that country forms an integral part of the 
Italian Confederation. 

‘*General amnesty.'’ 





ne 








crowds collected, as if by magic, in every part 
of Paris, expressing their amazement at the 
news, aud their satisfaction that the war was 
over. 

Flags began to appear at the windows, and 
at night a general illumination took place, the 
streets being fall of people, eagerly discussing 
the new tarn of affairs. 
of colored lamps were suspended across the | 
streets; and on the Boulevards a very striking 
effect points, by 
groups @ colored lights clustered fantastically 
on the higher branches of the trees. | 


In some places lines 


was produced, at several 


As far as I can judge, however, the first feel- | 


ing of relief and surprise having subsided, the 
public mind is far from satisfied. The friends 
and the foes of the present rogime seem to con- 
cur for once in their jadgment, and all declare 
that the ‘‘solation’’ of the Italian question has | 
been “juggled away.’’ Why, they ask, if the | 
Emperor were not in earnest in desiring the 

liberation of Italy, did he begin the war at all? 

And if he were in earnest, why has he now | 
stopped short in a career of victory which would | 
probably have enabled him, if persevered in for | 
a few weeks longer, to fulfil to the letter the | 
promise that ‘‘Italy should be free to the Adri- | 
atic’’ so pompously put forth at the commence 
ment of the war. The ilea of a confederation of 
Italian States, headed by the lope, who has | 
shown himself so little able to govern his own 
subjects for their happiness, whose devotion to 
Austria is known, and whore prestige as a Tem- 


| 
| 
| 





again the scene of preparations for a grand wed- 


_ A few days before the time fixed for the mar- | 
rage, Mise B. went out under pretence of shop- 
ping and came back no more. Where had she 
gene? What had become of her’ The mother | 
and lover were distracted, and made frantic 
bat fruitless efforts to discover whither the bird | 
had down. It was suspected that a young man 
of the neighoorhood, who had long been a pas- 
Slonate admirer of Miss B., was in the secret of 
her disappearance, and her two brothers very 
soon discovered that she was quietly living in 

house. The mother speedily confronted 

the young man, and demanded oe daughter. 
Your daughter is at my house, madame,” | 
oe the reply, ‘‘and she is my lawful wife. 1 
ef ve been your son-in-law ever since the 1 sth 
last April.” They had, it seems, married | 
Privately, and through a desire on her part to | 
retaliate the practical joke of the P. an 


plan presented itself. 








»¢,500 vrom Puce’s Prax.—st. Louis, Jaly 
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poral Prince has been so much damaged here | 


| by the late affair at Perugia, is far from plea- | 


sing to the popular mind ; and the aunounce 
ment that Venetia, which it is believed might 
soon have been reduced, is both to remain in 
the power of Austria, and to form ‘an integral | 
part of the new confederation," ts considered | 
with still less favor, as it is believed that this 
arravgement wil! afford Austria a perpetual 
pretext for continning, under another form, the 
system of interference in Italian affairs, to pre- 
vent which the present (or a3 we mast now 
say, the /ate) war has been ostensibly under- 
taken. 

The lower orders here, who are addicted to a 
strong mode of expressing themselves, pro- 
nounce the terms of peace to be ‘‘a equint’’ 
and ‘‘a hoous,”’ and contemptuonsly declare 


that ‘‘the Emperor is afraid to risk his skin in 
another battle.’’ 


The idea that the peace is a reasonable and 


s straightforward affair, that the ends proposed 


in the undertaking of the war have been at-| 


seem to have as yet occurred to anybody here. | 








Some of the newspapers are out with rapturous 
plaadite, these of the ( «ers betmg the loudest. 
The Republican Siecle, so warm an advocate of 
the Emperor's late proceedings, is perfectly 
mute with regard to the intelligence that has 
so completely taken all opiniqns by surprise. 

These whe regard the Kmperor as “a man 
of Axed ideas," and as one who ‘‘ never resta, 
never hastens,'’ but goes on in quiet, undemon- 
strative preparation, getting ready beforehand 
the hidden wires, springs, traina, and pretexts 
whieh are to work out gradually the various 
details of his ‘‘ mission,’’ look on this peace as 
part and parcel of the policy which dictated 
tha sudden patching up of peace in the Crimean 
war. Louls Napoleon, they say, has always 
been bent om the achievement of three things; 
lst, the humiliation of Russia, to revenge the 
unfortunate campaign of “his uncle’ in that 
country, and the share taken by Rassia in his 
overthrow; 2d, the recovery of the barrier of 
the Rhine, which would also be « humiliation 
to another of the victors of Waterloo; 34, to 
cripple and humiliate Kagland, as the right arm 
of the coalition that overthrew the first Km- 
pire, and the representative of popalar liberty 
| im Kurope. Those who hold this opinion, (by 
no means a smal) minority,) believe that Louis 
Napoleon entered into the Crimean war to show 
Russia what he could do against her; and that 
he suddenly relinquished the war, becanse he 
did not wish Kngland to obtain the prestige 
that would have been hers had the contest 
continued; Kogland having been orippled by 
the bad management of her commissarist 
through the first part of the struggle, so that 
France had had the more brilliant position, and 
Kngland being quite ready to continue the war 
under the best possible conditions, just when 
her ally, unable to go on, and unwilling to 
drive Russia to desperation, insisted upon 
making peace. 

And just as, in the Crimean war, Louis Na 
poleon saved Russia from farther and appa- 
rently inevitable humiliation, and thus bought 
her alliance for a future day, so, say they, has 
he now offered to Austria an escape from inevi- 
table ruin, on condition that she shall join his 
side in eome future struggle. 

It is a curious fact that, whatever truth there 
may be in the explanation of Louls Napoleon's 
policy, not one in ten thousand here doubts 
that Prussia is to be attacked, as soon as cir- 
cumustances shall be considered rife for the step ; 
that the Emperor will contrive to make a plau- 
sible pretext for this new measure, in which 
Rassia will again declare herself ready to take 
sides with France, in case the war <loes not re- 
main ‘‘localized,’’ while Austria, burning to 
revenge what she regards as the defection of 
Prussia in this Italian business, and to regain 
her old supremacy in Germany, will play the 
part which has just been enacted by the brave 
and ambitious King of Sardinia. 

This campaign accomplished, and the second 
great Protestant Power humiliated pposing 
Kngland to have stood by quietly while it has 
been going on—pretexts for arupture with that 
country will soon be found ; and Great Britain 
is to be attacked simultaneously by the three 
despotic and orthodox Emperors, who, agree- 
ing in nothing else, unite in jealousy of (reat 
Britain, aud desire her redaction to a second- 
rate power, both from detestation of her cham- 
plonship of individual freedom, and from a 
covetous greed of her colonial possessions. 

It would be idle to pronounce categorically, 
for, or against the correctness of the programme 
thas detailed as that of the present ruler of 
France; but of the almost universal belief 
here, that such is his settled course of action 
—iteelf not an insignificant sign of the times— 
there can be no doubt, for one meets with it 














| 
i 


In spite of the intense heat of the weather, | 
| 


everywhere. And considering the ‘‘ traditions"’ 
and personal antecedents of the Kmperor, the 
enormous military and (above al!) naval pre- 
parations he has been so quietly and effective 
ly carrying on ever since he came to the throne, 
it must, I think, be admitted that many more 


| unlikely hypotheses might be started. 


at leaving 
solved by the events of the future, let us see 


these speculations to be re- 


how stands the map of Italy as now to be re 


| coustitated. 


Lombardy having been ceded to Piedmont, it 
follows that the two fortresses of Mantua and 
Peschiera, which have always formed part of 
Lombardy, mast be given up to Victor Km 
mannel.* Lombardy has a superficies of § fi 


| square miles, and a population of 2800, 000, 


Lombardy has hitherto been divided adminis 
tratively into % provinces, or delegations, viz 

Milan, Pavia, Lodi-Crema, Cremona, Como, Man- 
tua, Soudrio, Brescia, and Bergamo. The for- 
tifled towns of l’eschiera and Mantua form part 
of the province of Mantua. 
Vizzighettone is comprised in the province of 
Cremoua. After the annexation of Lombardy 
to Piedmont, this kingdom, inclading the 
island of Sardinia, will contain a superficies of 
7,040 square miles, with a population of 
7 As regards territorial extent, it 
will ocoupy a tenth rank in Karope, and will 
come immediately after the kingdom of the 
Two Sicilies, and before lortugal aud Havaria. 


The fortress of 


Pe 
’ ’ 


| With regard to population, |'iedmont will oo- 


copy a ninth rank, being on a level with 
Naples, and above Sweden ani Norway, Be! 
gium and Bavaria 


the comparison as regards the rest of Italy 


Ibe foliowing table completes 


Area Population 
New kingdom 7,640 sq m 7.400.000 
Venetia 9,525 2 200, 000 
Papal State« 17,21 2 900 000 
Tuscany 741 1,750,000 
Parma 2,268 500 000 
Modena 2,090 410 000 
Two Sicilics 42,000 400,000 


It is rumored here that Vietor Kmmanne! is 
farious at the terms of the new peace, oon 
sidering Limeelf as shamefa!ly sacrificed, and 
that he and the Emperor of the French have 
quarrelied, and that they have not exchange! 
a word the last ‘ortnight. 
I by no means undertake to express an 
opinion on these on dits; | merely recor 
them as featares in the flactuating political 
physiognomy of the day. 

So completely has the Emperor Napoleon 
kept his own counsel to himself, that we are 
alvolately in the dark as to what will be the 


for (Of course 





* Our correspondent is probably in error It 


disposed | tained, and that we have only a returm to s seems to be generally admitted now, that the for 
making a total of $20,500 from the | DOrmal state of tranquillity before us, does not | tresses, and Lombardy East of the Mincio, are of tne different cantons takiog part ip tbe con- 


kept by Austris 
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next steps in the Italian drama. We are told 
that the French army will be broken up inte 
little camps, and will be comfortably settled iv 
healthy places fora time, te enable the enor 
mous mass of men avd material to be brought 
beck im the beet manner to France. A very 
reasonable arrangement, yet ome that may por 
sibly have been adoptet with a view of retain 
ing the French im Italy, wotil the arrangements 


the Italians are disposed of without a shadow 
of reference to their own cholce im the matter, 
shall have been carried out beyond the posei- 
bility of present opposition on thelr part.— 
Whether there will be a Congress or not, and if 
there be one, of whom it will be composed, and 
what points will be submitted to its decision, 
we, as yet, know not. 

The curiosity of the pablie is not, apparent. 
ly, to be gratified even by a sight of the Bmpe- 
ror. All rejelcings for the termination of the 
war are to be postponed until the 15th of An. 
gust, the Kmperor’s fete day. |t was rumored 
that his Majesty would return to Paris to day, 
and the National Guard was said to have been 
ordered to be in readiness for the occasion.—- 
But no one, not even the most intimate per- 
sonal friends of the Emperor, knew anything 
of the time of his probable retarn, Oa the 
other hand, we have a rumor to the effect that 
he reached 81. Cloud, incoy, last night. It is 
understood that, when he arrives, he will pass 
a few days in that charming residence very 
quietly, and then go to Piombieres, this time 
taking with him the Rmpress and the little 
Prince. Meantime, Austrian prisoners are atill 
arriving in Framee, and are treated with the 
greatest kindness and humanity. The French 
prisoners have been received in Austria with 
equal generosity. Indeed, the Emperor Francis 
Joseph seems to have vied with Lis opponents 
in the kindness with which he has treated 
these victims of the chances of war, Lvery 
French offlver has had a present of 200 france 
for present expenses, besides good foed and 
kindly treatment, the privates receiving a 
small sum, and equal kindness. As to the 
| convoy of French prisoners that reached Vien- 
| pa just before the siguing of the peace, they 
, were 80 affectionately treated by the Viennese 
| that the Austrian soldiers about thelr prison 
‘grew quite jealous. The people of Vienna, 
who visited them in crowds, were at once on 
the best possible terms with them, and not 
content with giving them little presents on the 
spot, arranged with them to let down a lot of 
baskets from the windows of their rooms into 





the street below ; by which means, such abun. | 


dant supplies of food, wine, tobacco, clothes, 


&o., were being constantly drawn up over the | 


heads of the sentries below, that the latter 
could stand it no longer, and made such angry 
demonstrations against the hospitable proceed. 
ings of the towns-people, that, at length, the 
authorities interfered, and put a stop to there 
offerings. 
It is known that the Emperor Franois Joseph 
, was profoundly affected, not only by the unto 
ward issue of the great battles from which he 
had hoped so much, but by the hideous apeo- 
tacles of biood and misery that make up so 
large an item in the details of a battle. He 
wept bitterly, on leaving the fleld of Solferino, 
and well he might. Lis trained ranks thinned 
by death, his people dying by hundreds on the 
| ground, and the retreating host moving off in 
such disorder that thelr young sovereign at one 
time was obliged to draw aside from the road 
with his staff, and merely watch the lmpeta- 
ous rosh that filled the way, and rendered it 
impossible for the sovereign to proceed without 
being seriously inconvenienced by the pushing 
and scrambling of those about bim—an infrac 
tion of his Imperial etiquette not to be tolera 
ted. So violent werehis emotions after witness 
ing the havoc and humiliation of the day, that 


he was attacked with fever, and was seriously iil | 


for several days. 
who, whatever ese he may or may not be, fe at 
all eventa a kind hearted man, who cannot see 
human suffering with jodifference, even when 
caused by himself, is said to have been deeply 
affected by the terrible sights of the felda on 
which he has jast been #0 signally victorious, 
Typhus and dysentery are rife in the campa 
under the burning sky of the last fortnight; 
and the desire to abridge the sufferings in 


The Kwperor Napoleon, also, 


separable from war, may have hal « share in 
deciding him to the sudden, and very original 
denourment which has taken Kurope so com 
pletely by surprise. It ia not improbable, 
moreover, that the revolationary aspiration «x 
cited all over Karope by the Italian struggle, and 
the sympathy expressed by many republican 
with the 


thoaght to be pursuing, may hav 


leaders course the Kmperor was 


had some 


inflaeves with bim, and induced him to hasten | 


& settlement, from fear of certaly conse juences 
which might have logically flowed from the re 
sults of his own action. 

It is not probable that Europe will be able to 
quietly sleep with the belief of a long peace 
The French Kmperor has given too 
startling proof of what he can do in the way of 
fightivg, combined with a determination and 


before it. 


power to follow out his own individaal designs 
without consalting the rest of EKarope, for this 
hemisphere to lull iteelf into a feeling of entire 
security. Weshall protably all go on batlding 
ships of war, and raising armies, to an extent 
ejually detrimental to our neighborly confitence 
and oar individual pockets. (ireat powers, and 
little ones, arming to the teeth, is nota plea 

sant state of things; but France bas new so 
thoroughly dissipated the arcadian dreams of 
perpetual good neighboriood in which the peo 
ple of the various sections of Europe were be 

ginning to indulge, that no one iil feel rafe 
from the chance of uuexpected quarrela. Mean 

while the anusually heavy crops in Austria 
are literally spoiling in the elds for want of 
hands to gather them in—thanks to the drain 
of labor caused by the war. 

The Federal Rifle Match, which takes place 
auvually in Sqitzeriand, is now going on at 
Zarich. The attendance is very numerous, and 
has attracted crowds of visitors from all the 
Cantous and from other countries. The sub. 
scriptions have risen to the sum of 111) (HH 
francs, and will be employed in the purchase 
of articles of silver and , Orpawen'ed arma, 
Ac., to be bestowed on the most soccessfal com- 
petitors. In addition to the Kiifle Mates, a meet- 
ing of the Gymnastic Societies of all Settaer- 
land is being beid at Zurich, the best wrestiers 


test. QUANTUM. 


made in so summary a manner, and in which | 


18569. 


; FORBION ITEMS. 
; Lovnos, Jaly 16.—18 wae 
; at Paria, that trowbles had 


| Kamperor for his failare to full! his promises to 


man. 
Letters from Paris assert wuch discon. 
Sad ne ek eas aren: Saat 
The lacie, ths engen of th 

the organ of the Liberals, 
i sacl "de Frac war rey 
We cae Re he expulsian of ten petty Ballen 
The Montteur publishes a to 
the Univers on acoount of an 
lithoal article. The (hivere—ag 


re 
tek 


rf 
F 


luterview between the Kmperors at Vil- 
lafranca is sald to have lasted nearly the whole 


day. 
Tee Paria Moniteur paltiehes a proclamation 
by the Emperor, an to the soldiers the 





basis of peace. It is to the fujio effet 

‘The principal alm of the war is attained, 
and Italy will become, for the first time, a na 
tien, 


Venetia, it is trae, remains to Austria ; 
| batehe will nevertheless be an italian province, 
forming part of an [Italian confederation, The 
union of Lombardy with Piedmont creates for 
ue a powerfal ally, who will owe to ne its inde 





| ‘The Italian Governments which have re- 
j mained inactive, of which havo been called 
back luto thelr vesessions, wil comprehend 
the necessity of Ttallan reforms. A general 
amnesty will obliterate the traces of olvil dis- 
jeord. Italy, henceforth mistress of her dent 
nies, will ovly have herself to aconse should 
abe not progress regularly in order and free 
dom. You will soon return to France. A 
gratefal country will there receive with trans- 
| ports those soldiers who have raised so high 
the glory of our armas at Montebeilo, l’alestro, 
rb, Magenta, Melagnano, and Solferino ; 
n two months, have freed Piedmont, and 
have only stopped t he test was 
about to assume proportions no | in keep 
ing with the interests that France had in this 
formidable war. Be proud, then, of your sue- 
cons; proud of the results obtained; proud, 
e-pecialiy. of being the well-beloved ohildren 
of that France who will always be the great 
nation, #0 long as she shall have a heart to 
comprehend noble causes, aud men like you to 
defend them. Naro.aon,"" 

Vaitwiw, Jaly 12.-The preliminary condi. 
tions of the treaty of peace are thus announced 
in the offctal Austrian correspondence : 

** Austria and France will adpport the forma 
tion of an Italian Confederation, to which Aus 
tria ascedes, Lombardy, as far as the line of the 
Minelo, ia to be given up. Mantua, l’eschiera, 
Borgoforte, and the whole of the Venetia, re 
walu Austiian possessions. The I’rinces of 
Toscany and Modeva are to retarn to thelr 
States. An aniversal amnesty is to be grante!." 

Tae Monitevr of Friday contains the follow 
ing : — 

_, Jaly 14.--The Augebarg Gazette 
alleges that the cause of the armistioe was the 
existence of a dangerous malady in the French 
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pecte! to be laid in November, 

The Knglish Government bas fully determin- 
el to lay a cable direct to (ibralier and (hence 
to Ma'ta. 

Au anti-slavery meeting, presided over by 
Lord Brougham, had been held ia London. An 
adress to the Duke of Nescastle was agreed 
to, rejueating the House ef Lords to appoiat a 
comm) ttee to ipqttire tuto the present state of 
the slave trade, as the coolle and African traffle 
is degemerating lato & positive slave trade. 

The original of Powers’ Greek Slave has been 
sold ia at auction for 1,800 guineas. 
The Dake of Cleveland was the . 

The Bank of EKnglaud, om the l4ih, reduced 
its mintmom rate of discount to from 5 to 2 
percent. This step was fully anticipated, 

eed no inf on the market. 





The tuods opened bueyant and excited en the 
morving that the N Briton sailed. Console 
belog quoted at 904, they soon, however, fell 
back under the growing im that the 
terms of peace were not sach as to tnepire com 
fidence {a ite durability. 

Jaly 15.--Priees of Cotton have advanced | 
to }4. sinoe last Friday, 

Tue Hesoantas Leavens.—A Darts letter says 
that ‘Kossuth and Klapka, according to pri- 
vate letters from Turin, have both been de- 
tilned at ag under the strictest surveil- 
lance of the French police, to whom Inatinet 
no doubt tanght thet if a treaty was about to 
be signed between France and Austria it would 
not be wise to suller the two arbatore of 
sanguin peace to ran of to Hungary, The 
reyublioans here are farious at what they call 
the alip which hav been given them, and we 











army, but to this we can give « formal denial, 
The sanitary state of the Frenoh army is ex 
cellent, and exceeds even the hopes which | 
could be entertaloed, from the heat and fatigue 

endured. | 


img vroclamation to the people of Lombardy 
“Heaven haa blessed our arms, with the | 
powerful aid of cur magnuanimous aod valiant 
ally, the Kuperor Napoleon, aud we arrived, in 
a tew days, after vietor® apon victory, at the 
bauka of tue Minelo Today, we come back 








among you, to tell you that Heaven has granted | 
}yonr wishes. An armistice followed by pre | 
| limminarios of peace, ateure the people of Lom 
| bardy of their incependence 
* Aooording to your devire, many times ex 
vreseed, you will henoeforth form, with our 
ancleut «tate, one eluale and free family. [take 
| your destiny under my directions, and hope to 
| imd io you that cononrrence which the chief of 


| a state needa, in order to create a new adminls 
| tration. I tel! you, people of Lombardy, to 
trustin your King. Estatdished on a eolid an 

imperishable basis, be will procure happiness 
for a new country, which Heaven has eutrasted 


to Lis goverument,”' 

News from Milan of the Lith, «tates that the 
King of Sardinia arrived there ia the evening, 
}amid the plaudits of the populace. Hie Ma 

jesty subreqoently presented himaelf on the 
baloovy of bis hotel, aud was greeted with warm 


acclamationus of “| il We | 

The Kmperor of Austria bas ordered time | 
diate cessation cf the reeraiting just com 
meteoed 

It was ruwored that the Kwperor aud Ka 
press of the Preveb would visit Vieuna. 

The Freuch army were reported to have com 


Mmeneed their counter maron 

Two days lefore the aruwiatioe, a war tax was 
impose | ou Piedmont, amounung to one tenth 
of all the taxes on property, customs, « 

It was con-idered probatle that the dismissal 
of Cardinal Aatoneiti would reealt from the 
state of allaire. 

The l'russian (iacelte says that io 
quepees of the treaty of peace orders Lave Leen 
tranemitted to the troops on the march to halt | 
atthe respective places where they may hap 
pen to be. 

A Bostonian, at the sack of lerugia, writes 
to the Loudon Times, giving additional details 
of that brota!l affair I! aye the American 
minister, Mr. Stockta, bas demandted redress 
etmonilication tor American cttizena, and 
mm will doubtiess olan 


conse | 


abd iu 
by his eurrgetiy act 
such as ia to be had 
Count Cavour and the Sardinian Cabinet bal 
resigned, and it le reported that the reaecus for 
this slep Were ou mow int of the terme of peace 
tiefactory 
Count Arete hat ern 
mation of a new Catinet. 


being utes 
harged with the for 


The Vienna correspondent of the London 
Times says that three applications were made 
by the huperor Nepoleon to Aastra Lefore the 
Ka peror Francis Juseph consented The over 
tores were made direct by Napoleon. The 
bate correspondent says that the Pope had 
been burned in effi.y at Milan, and that up 
frieudly feelings existed between the Emperor 
Napoteon and Victor Eamanuel 

A rumor prevails that (ep. Ciaribaldi was, 
about to issae a pro iamation, and it is cousid 
ered doubtfal whether be woall lay down his 
arma. | 
Up to the llth tnat., the formation of the | 
Hangarian Legion had proceeded prosperoasly, 
000 voinDleers having joined 

A letter from Rome, dated the 5th instant, 
pays \Lat the i’upe bad sent an satograph letter 


The Kiug of Sardinia had tesned the follow. | ; 


' charming young 


j ti 


are waiting with the greatest anxiety for the 
neat news from ltaly 


A Youse Gint Ovraacen wr a Pawce'!—Tan 
sh Avesors ten Whosea— Last December, 
an officer in the elegant aniform of the Cheva 
lier Uderda, galloped along ome of the moat 
crowdel ant fashional le streets tn At eters 
burg. Vassing @ migann des modes, he saw @ 
girl enter Ile fullowed her, 
and was struck @ith ber cheerfal bot modest 
race, aul the frestnegs aud tenderteas which 
distinguiebed ber, On her reining, be jearnt 


that she was the daughter of a& poor cs . 
(civilian) that the shop p ple worked or her 
at a low rate from admiration of hee wvouth 

ul character, and that «he would retarn at 
nix 

The offeer, with two of hia cide, lodalged 
in a (Omptuous dioner, inflamiog his pass lous 
with costly champaigue Hat exar ly atwix, a 
large and gorgeous trou a double seated 
J aledpe,) stopped near the mayaun, barneased 
with three aplendid horses Toe poor Olga 
advanced, waa tustantly balfetifea in a far 
cleak, lifted tuto the troda, carried on to 


Casreko Zelo, where a couvetrient and lonely 
house of ext latomment awalte!) them, aud was 
there brutally ravisted, after indignantly reject 
ing every kind of bathe Hat her resletance 
was so Violent that she disfigured the faces of 
ber aesailaulsa 

Ou ber returo her father appealed to the ha 


ted polloe, but wi Vain, he pollo master as 


| sured him that the criminals could not be iden 


fed, Oa thia ber brother, an offer ia the 
ully regiment, Wae written to ile was ip 


lefatigable in his in yjairtes, liacover hg that 
threes officers hal suddenly announced them 
solves sick, to hide the soars io their faces, 


Wrote a petition to the Kapercs, and saceeeded 
in awakening his sytmpatuy Tue police mas 
ter wee sUmmonet, ani the (car charged him 
netantly to procure a trae report of wnat had 


vanced. This was done. The crimiaal was 
~~ Galitan 

Mut mark the | himent. The (2ar ip- 
stantly compelied him to marry the suderer, 


eudcwed ber on the spot with half tis worldly 
goods, making Ler al once very wealthy, and 
then immediately leued a akare of divorce, 
leaving ber cutirely free All the three offlvers 
Veale} | toa country regitinent, deep 
iu the heart of Kurels, aud were refused any 
rise in military rank 
Never Was poet istice more rapid aud 
more complete, The sentence does honor to 
tue Kuperor, and simost makes us loug, in 
cases, for an omnipotest despot. But 
tthe only lustapee in whicu Alexan 
given proofs of s goot heart and 


erlaiu 
this te bet 
fer LL. bas 
great Viger 

The cin 
sensation lu the Rassian capi al, aod © 
rod results. 


imstance has e«xeite! au immense 
loubt- 


ons have g 


2@ The barsb, hard world neither sees, nor 
tries to see men's hearts. but wherever there 
is the opportunity of erll, sappotes that evil 
exista.— GC. 7. 

per it good people woald but make good- 
ness agreeable, and smile instead of frowning 
im their virtae, how many would they win to 
the good cause. — -t Miishop Usher. 

par When a man has once forfeited the 
reputation of his integrity, he is set fast, and 
pothing will then serve his turn, neither trath 
por faleenood. — J \lletson. 
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WEE BIRDIE’ collage, aad Ube his Bouse | “Ret a bit of 
THE b iT ‘ ow yea line 
might ses that his beue deserve the name. 
BY RAPE TECuAT. wus pleat v0 steve 0 sot of raed |. 
edition of cordiality, and | felt my 
gam vel heart warm in reimm, thoogh 1 knew their 
All throagh the dalded meadow: welcome was for Luke's sake, pot from per 
In the coal of eventide. sonal friendship towards me. 
“Soot fe just grabbing up the old hop vine, every farthing | pessesset, but no more. Hops 
He called her bis wee bit birdie. Nelly,” sald my friend to hie wife. 
For, as they went along. This remark called forth quite a chorus of | year bad been one of remarkable plenty, and s 
More weet thas any rong an te the cause of gach uulrersal | good « prospect for the coming season. Thanks 
bite king end the ptiliness pleat. 
hed er eh onentag Wat “Patience, James,” said Swinton; and || made no confdant—I did not even tell Nelly 
Filled with wonder ond froling “Dinner,” said & servant at the same mo | what I was doing. When of *tanley alloded 
The wee bit birdie + breast ment; so | was fain to marshal my hostess to to the partnership, 1 quietly requested permis- 
the dining room, and eeduse uncomplaining!y sion to reconsider the matter. His face told 
And she protiied © hundred Mncien, several joscse remarks on the subject of | thet he doomed me @ fool, for his offer was cer 
Caiid-Hte, queint, and Gir— “hope,” which were evidently generally un- tainly » thing to jump st, and he informed 
wy re bord aan derstood, though I could not comprehend their | Nelly in my presanes, and with « perceptible 
; ineauing. 
And weted, from the midway ether. Mech os 1 sdmired my host's charming nership with bim would or would not be advi- 
The deep green earth grow dim , family, I felt giad when he and I bad the di | sable. The dear girl herself seemed almost 
Thee follow the simhing Sun to break ning-toom to ourselves, with a prospect of an | hart about it; bat 1 whispered to her that «be 
le rome brightening Hast with bim. warestrained chat. 
“My wife was a very fall-inlove-with-sble | Netly had wonderful faith 'n my infallibitity 
@, wes eet ane person, seven and-twenty years ago," sald | then. It would have been « great comfort to 
Se Be ORR Ga, Lake, afer the door had closed upon that | me to tell her all about that venture of mine, 
And be served by myriad gportive eprites lady. | 
ie a at oon, “You need not tell me what she was, old myself. And how I watched that solltary 


And the never fading Gowers te wear 
That grew by the Fairic wells, 
And over the Fairlie lakes to glide, 
Teo the chiming of unseee belle 


And to speak, and « palace fie should siand 
Where the wood grace whistled wild 
Porphyry arches, and carven peari, 
Over crystal pillars piled. 


For we suffer o will we do not ken, 
And the kind mysterious Powers 

Had changed these child-like dreams te fact, 
In « higher semee than ours 


And her pulsing stream of soul hed ren 
To tte main like home afar, 

Beyond the light of the farthest sun 
And highert-hanging etas 


And purer bleoms the wee bird wore 
Thas in Fatrie world ever biew, 

And « brighter than Fairie crown dhe bore, 
And « eweeter lif she knew 


HOP VILLA. 


1 had not seen Lake Swinton for thirty years ; 
amd co long ago we were olass-matee and sworn 
chams. In the interim, | had been knocked 
about, the very shuttlecock of fortune, until at 
last the capric.cus dame gave me the means of 
coming home that is, to Knglan|—with the 
prospect of ending my days there. [| said | 
hed not soon Luke Swinton for thirty years, 
and yet whem he and | accidently jostled each 
ether ‘‘on Change,'' soon after my arrival, 
there was emough of the old fece tof for me to 
recognize it. 


of ir. 
“That will do; thask you. I felt anxious 
to knew what had spoiled my vine so méden 


“The man returned to his work, and 1, never 
waiting for dinner, hurried back to town, to 
parchase every pocket of hope | could lay hold 





BY ALBANY PONBLANQUE, JR. 
It fs necessary for the purposes of this narra | that | bad been robbed. But after s moment's 


tive, that I shoald take the reader into cus- | calm reGection | remembered that / had /e/? it in 
toly, and carry him before Mr. (idbeke, the | one of the ornaments on the mantel piece in my dress- 


me. Your parse may be at your house in 
another cost, or on the table for anything that 
I «ae 1 cheap pat my 

‘tu my fob, fust now when | felt fer 
| it, amd missed it, I theaght as you think now, 


leu. It was « deeperste game, for I risked 
were then particularly cheap, for the preced'ng 


| to my being ‘all eyes,’ I was first in the field. 


| emeor, thet I was considering whether a part- 
| must trust me entirely, and she said no more. 


for | grew quite haggar! with Keeping {t to 


fellow,” | replied ; “she is charming still; and | plant! If I saw the least signs of amendment 
I would soon let her know my opinion, if she | in ite appearance, I trembled; and the more 
were a widow.’ | the leaves drooped, the more did my sptrits 
“Thank you. | have mo wish to tast your | rise. 1 was Iike a fellow by the sick bed of one 
sincerity in the mode you so feelingly hint at. | from whom he expects a rich legacy. You see 
But take my werd for it, in those bygone days, | 1 embarked not only my cash, but all my fa- 
Nelly would have been hard to match. I was! ture prospects in this one venture. If I lost 
intended for the chareh, as you are aware, and | the money, I koew I should be sure to lose 
went to college with that profession in view; | Nelly aleo. The successfal speculator is feted 
bat during my very first vacation, | met Nelly | as a shrewd man, and his fellows talk of his 
ata Christmas-party, and she changed every- | talent for business; the unlucky one is stigma 
thimg.’’ tised as a gambler and s madman. 
“ Did Nelly object to parsons, then !"’ “Hat my anxieties did not last long. The 
“No; bat her father did. The old man was | certainty of a failure in the crop of hops be- 
very rich, and hed amassed his wealth by | came known, and there was an outcry in the 
trade; so he was determined to have a mer-| market. Nobody knew where all the hops 
chant, and no other, for « son-in-law. Nelly | were gone to. The brewers caloulating on di- 
was datifal though she owned her regard for | minished prices, had but few in hand when the 
me—and would enter into no engagement un- | blight came, and now they eagerly sought to 
sanctioned by her father. Bo the end of it | increase their stock. You wil! guess how | 
was, that | never went back to Cambridge, | held back, and then sent in my precious com- 
but entered the old merchant's offloe as a! modity in smal! qnantities, and how my capi- 
clerk." | tal was quadrupled by the transaction." 
“Very chivalrons, | am eure; but I pre | ‘1 see it all now,” interrupted!; “ yon—"’ 
sume you would have resigned crewns as well | “Stop, and let me finish. Don't be rude, 
asa mitre—in perspective—to win Nelly." | and spoil my story: it is nearly done. When 
“Bay as you will, it requires some self de- | 1 bad parted with my last parcel of hops, and 
nisl to give up such fair prospects as I had, | found myself the possessor of twelve instead of 
aud take to plodding and quill-driving with no | three thousand pounds, | marched boldly into 
very definite notions of any reward. Old Stan- | old Stanley's office. ‘! want to speak to you 
ley—Nelly's father—would only say that, if about the partnership you were good enough 
through my own unaided efforts, I should win | to propose,’ said I. 
& good position in the mercantile world, he| ‘80 you think of trusting your fortune im 
would not refuse me when I asked for his | the concer I’ 
daughter. Ilo the meanwhile, { was allowed “IT took no notice of the implied taunt, but 
free communication with my beloved, and we | merely answered: ‘Not exactly the amonntat 
were both young enough to walt a few years; | first proposed.’ 
for | was only twenty when we first met, and| ‘I quite enjeyed the misunderstanding, for | 
she was twelve months younger. | saw he thought I only wishe! to venture a part 
For three years, | toiled like « galley-alave | of my cash, since he told me very coldly I had 
in my new vocation, Old Stanley smiled ap- | better retain the whole, as he should object to 
provingly, and advanced me fairly enough ; but | having anything to do with sach a very trifling 
etill there was aa awful bill to climb before | | matter. 














“You are Lake Swinton,’ [ sald, and held 
out my head. 

“Ami you are—'' Ile looked inquiringly, 
and his palm, slowly extended, touched mine 
with a doubtful clasp, till I filled up the sen- 
tenor. 

“James Achburton."’ 

No want of cordiality when theese words fell 
en his ear. ‘ To think | did wot know you," 
eald he. ‘ Bat thirty yoars make many changes, 
and yours has been a roving Iie, by all ao- 
counts You shall tell me everything by and 
by.” 

1 shook my bead. ‘Mine would be too 
long a story .a detail; but you may fll it up 
from the oatline. | went away poor; I have 
wet retarned rich, though with enough to sup 
ply a bachelor's wants."’ 

“lam sorry you are a bachelor, my dear 
fellow,"’ sald my old mate, eyeing me compas 
sionately. ‘Bat there is a bright «ile to every 
thing, aod you can go home with me to dinner 
without its being necessary to ask permission ; 
Mereover, you can give onlers for your bag 
gege to be forwarded to Hop Villa my little 
place ont of town- without fear that your other 
half will lodge a detainer Depend on it, | 
shall net soon part with rou."’ 

* And can you really give such an invitation 
without the cognizance of the lady that owns 
you’ Oh, happy Benedict |" continued I, laugh 
ing; “tell me where | may fod such a part 
per, and | will ferthwith join your freternity.’’ 

*Thom't talk rashly, James; but rather make 
all the preparations you need for a long visit, 
and join me two hours henoe."’ 

He pamed the place of meeting. Both were 
punctual, and we duly arrived at Hop Villa. 

1 did not expect to see such a lovely domain | 
a that which called my old friend master, and | 
ite extent as far exceeded my antictpations as 
did its beanty. ‘‘Se this is your home!’ I 
asked, my face expressing both surprise and 
pleasure. 











| 





“Yes, all is really mine these boundaries | 
enclose. | see you wonder how it came to be 
so, bat | do not like to begin a long story be- | 
fore linner, so be patient a while longer." 

We were near the house when we came upon 
the gardener, who was examining the withered 
remains of an old hop-vine. 

“Ia it quite dead, Soot t’’ asked my friend. 

** Quite, sir, Shall | remove it" 

“IT suppose you must; bat I feel sorry to 
give the orler, Kemember, you procure and 
plant another tm its place immediately. J 
wust pot have Hop Villa without one vine."’ 

“I have been wondering," said I, “ what in. | 
duced you to give this charming place the 
mame it beare—-if, indeed, you acted as its 
sponsor."’ 

“ Ab! thereby hangs @—-or rather the—tale ; 
but wait ull after dinner.” 

1 must say | felt very foriora, in comparison 
with my friend, when I sew the joyous greet 
ings be received from s handsome matron, and 

age 











old Stanley's tuition, that at length he pro- | gret at losing it.’’ 


| above, 


should dare to say a word about claiming| ‘‘ ‘You are under a mistake, Mr. Stanley,’ I 
Nelly, or, indeed, before ciroumstances would | answered. ‘I wish to add a larger, not a 
permit me to marry without pecuniary aid | smaller, amoumt to the capital of the firm. I 
from her father. My whole capital amounted | have nine thousand pounds, the result of my 
to 45,000; it was a legacy from a maiden | frst mercantile ventare, to add to the three I 
aunt of mine; and many times during these | possessed a short time back ;’ and then | told 
three probationary years had I been tempted to | him all. I wish you could have seen the old 
speculate with It, in the hope of taking fortune fellow's face. It was not the money he cared 
by storm, as it were, instead of winning it bit for, after all, but the fact of my having proved 
by bit."’ | myself wide awake. He said—and he could 
“Loannot fancy you a speoulator, Luke,” | not imagine a greater com pliment—‘ S@inton, 
sald I, “though I always considered you a | you deserve to be my son-in-law.’ I went 
particularly wideawake individual. Do you | home with him that day, and after dinner, 
remember your school niok-mame, ‘‘All | when Nelly—she had no mother—was going to 
Ryes!'"' withdraw, he said: ‘Take Swinton with you, 
“To be sure I do; and I deserved it. Still, | amd fix the wedding day.’ And so she did, 
as you say, lam not naturally speculative. 1 | like a dear, dutiful daughter, as she always 
make the most of things in « ragular way of | was. (ld Stanley behaved very handsomely. 
business, but ran no needless risks. Above all, | This pretty home of ours was his wedding 
I hold that he who endangers a pound more | present, and cost more than all my fortune. I 
than he actually possesses, commite a breach need not say sow why it is called Hop Villa; 
of the command, ‘Thon shalt not steal.’ Yot | and when I tell you that the old vine we 
I have speculated desperately, and it is of my | lamented the death of, to-day, is a veritable 
one gambling transaction | am going to speak. scion of the one which laid the foundation of 
1 had made such satisfactory progress under my happiness, you wil! not wonder at our re 
posed | should invest my little capital, and be ‘Just one question more before we join the 
come his partner to the amount I have name! | ladies, Swinton. Was this your only gambling 
Well do | remember leaving home on  transaction!"’ 
the merning of the day on which he made this “Really and truly yes. Remember, I ran | 
proposition. As I passed threagh the gate the risk of losing money to win a home and a 
which led into the little shrubbery—you recol- | bride; and having gained these, would I endan- 
leet the place, James, for you spent many a ger them for money only, think you ’"’ 
jovial day at our house when we were lads—| “Trae; you need not enlarge upoa it. Now, 





was attracted by the beantifal appearance let us go to the mistress of Hop Villa.” 


of a bop-vine which twined lightly round a 
A Puxascar iy Pourrexmas,—The now retired | 


sapling hard hy. I had watched its growth, 
and now, as ite flowers trembled in the Jobn K.——, ouce senior partner of the re 
soft wind, f paused te admire it before | *pectable firm of B-—— & Co., of a weil- 


kuown city, during his business career was uo- | 
fortunate enough te sel] a considerable amount 
to one Jones, on time, of course. Now Jones 
was an exceedingly polite man; in fact, as it 
afterwanis proved, that weakness was aboat 
the only capital he ever did have. Shortly after 
the purchase, Jones failed, in the direst sense 
of the term, showing nothing to satisfy his 
creditors, among whom was Mr, li—— — afore- 
said. Notwithstanding Jones's misfortune, he 
continued the use of his faveri:e weapen—ea- 
luting Mr. B——— as offen as they met with 


passed om my way. Before 1 retarmed in 
the evening, | had made arrangements for 
becoming a partner in the great house o! 
Stanley & Co., and my little capital was, I may 
say, in my hands ready to reinvest. 

“Any perton would suppose that, under 
euch circumstances, | shoald be too much ab- 
sorbed in meditating on my commercial pros- 
pects to votice small external objects. Bat 
such was not the case. As usual, | was ‘all 
eyes;’ and when I reached the little shrubbery | 

, | noticed : 

ccontng, locheah an besattlah aus no 'eanasn’ | ol the sien of o Bosman Whee ts. 9 — 
en, and appeared as though scorched and with. °C endare this no longer, be mei Jotes one 
ered. Curious to know the cause, ! went im. ‘47, aod taking him by the button hele, said, 
mediately to the library, and took down a work | “2°24 you owe me « large sum, and your 
which would, | thonght, enlighten me. In it] Politeness annoys me. Walk into my count 
found & description of what is termed the '€-heuse, and I will give you receipt in full 
*hop-blight;’ and on comparing my own | condition that you never speak to me again.” 
that my favorite plant had been thus suddenly ‘Y* ol! attitude—hat extended in the left hand, 
struck with the disease, Still, I was pot qaite | ht hand on his heart—saying, “Couldn't 
satiated; so I consulted the gardener, who “ak of it, Mr. B——-—. 1 would not forego 
happened to be at work on the lawn. He ‘24! pleasure for four times the amount!’ 





the blight, sure enough,’ said he. Very few 

hops will there be this year. It comes in this anay Gunamartaie ‘ohunete 
way, and covers a great extent of country all | oestions.” That told the whole story, as 
st once, just as though » fame bad passed war as could be told tn half an hour, and 
over & | saved the time of the travellers, who felt that 





“*Thea, * anid 1, ‘the crop will ; 
es fan Sty 4 crop they had alremty wasted too mach —Jies Aovmes 


stipendiary magistrate of a nameless city. | ong-rocm. 


A police court is not a savory place at the 
best of times; but on « warm, wet, foggy No- | 
vember morning, when the great unwashed is 
present in anusaal numbers, on acoount of the 
Irtsh row that has taken place the night before, 
and the atmosphere teems with odors, among 
which the concentrated essence of American 
overshoes and wet cotton umbrellas is the least 
ofenstve,—it is about as repulsive a spot as 6 
good walker could find fn a day's march. Still, 
comfortiess as is the scoommodation, close 
aol foul as is the air, there is that to be seen 
and learned by anyone who will keep his 
mind's eye open, in s police court, which will 
more than requite bim for what he may un- 
dergo im soqatring the information. The 
incident I have to recount is a very simple 
ove, bat still {t conveys a lesson that may be 
usefal. 

Ha! silence in court! Here comes the magie- 
trates. That kind-looking middle aged gentle- 
men, who takes his place in the centre of the 
bench, {s Mr. Oldbeke. Sapporting him, on 
his right and left, sit two city justices. Below 
them, at the bead of the table, where the at- 
torneys who defend prisoners are assembling, 
sits their clerk, hotly besieged by a crowd of 
men, women, and childrens, more or less 
braised and battered, who are applying for 
warrants and summonses. (ne by one the ap- 
plicants come forward, and state thelr griev- 
ances. The first wants a warrant against ber 
husband, for breaking her arm with a poker. 
The next demands s summons against John 
Smith, for kicking his (the speaker’s) little 
boy down stairs. The next seeks to take crimi- 
nal proceedings against Aune Jones, for “ uring 
her shamefally,’’ and {s followed by Anne her- 
self in the flesh (and very fleshy she is,) who 
makes a counter-charge. Then it {s recounted 
how Mary McDowd “up and shied’’ a quart 
pewter pot at Julia O’Shothnessy’s head, and 
out her cheek open to the bone, merely be- 
cause the “ young man”’ of the sald Mary of- 
fered to treat her (the said Julia) to a glass of 
whiskey. These atrocities are listened to 
quietly, as though they were ordinary mat- 
ters of course. Miss McDowd and her “ young 
man” are taken into custody there and then; 
warrants are granted for the apprehension of 
such others of his assailants as the policeman 
oan catch; and the court, after having dis- 
posed of the ‘‘night oharges’’—that is to say, 
sending a miserable homeless urchin to prison 
for eight days for sleeping in a shed, and fining 
two rapid young gentlemen five shillings each, 
for being drunk and disorderly—proceeds to 
hear the cases of felony committed since yes- 
terday morning. 

* Pat ap John Jones," says the clerk. 

A good looking boy of fourteen, appears in 
the dock, and a fidgetty little man dressed in 
black, bustles into the witness box. He tells 
his story as thongh he were Mr. Charles Mat- 
thews singing a “patter-song’’ of which he 
has not yet learned the words. He has finished 
it, and stands gasping for breath, before Mr. 
Oldbeke has opened his note book, to take 
down his name and evidence. He is told to 
begin again, and he obeys, starting off at the 
same railway speed as before, puffing, splut- 
tering, and gesticulating wildly. After some 
difficulty he is made to moderate his pace, and 
subdue his excitement, and then it appears 
that as he was walking into town to his busi- 
ness, he stopped at a stationer’s shop window 
to see the new number of the London Journal, 
that whilst he was admiring Mr. (iilbert’s illus- 
tration, he felt a tug at his coat pocket, that 
upon looking round, he saw a boy (the pri- 
soner at the bar) ranning away, and that upon 
feeling in his pocket he missed his purse. 

‘Anything known about this boy?" asks 
Mr. Oldbeke. 

‘*No, sir,”’ replies the superintendent, ‘‘ no- 
thing.’’ 

‘* Has the purse been found !"’ 

** No, sir,”’ replies a policeman, entering the 
witness box. ‘I took the prisoner into ous- 
tody—he had been caught by the prosecutor. | 
took him to the station, where he was searched. 
I found on him the piece of string, the knife, 
the half apple, and the twopence halfpenny in 
copper, which | now produce,”’ and the man in 
blue laid these articles upon the ledge before 
him, with the air of one who has just solved a 
great problem. 


At this moment there was a slight stir in the 
gallery. 

“One more question, Mr. Brown,’’ con- 
tinued the magistrate, “ where did you catch 
this bey fr" 

“ At the corner of King Street, sir.” 

** How far is that from where you felt the tug 
at your pocket!" 

“ About « quarter of a mile, sir.” 

“ You ran after the prisoner all that way" 

“ Yea, sir.” 

“How many times did you lose sight of 
him f’’ 

“ Four or five times, sir.” 

“ And how many corners did he tars '"’ 

‘Let me see, sir, one—two—three—four— 
five—s—eix—scev—en—seven, sir.’’ 

“Now, hew do you know that the boy you 
caught, was the same boy you had started 
after!’’ 

** Because he was running away, sir.’’ 

“Is that your only reason f"’ 

“ Yea, eir."’ 

“Be you ran after a boy for a quarter of a 
mile—lost sight of him four times—turned 
seven corners (thus missing him eleven times 
im all) seized upom the first lad you find ran- 
ning, and bring him here!"’ 

“Yes, sir,”’ replied the unabashed Mr. 


Brown. 

“Then you may take him away again—the 
prisoner is discharged.’’ 
. o * * o . * 


Mr. Oldbeke proceeds with his day’s work in 
the Police Court, and Mrs. Oidbeke attends to 
her household duties in the pretty suburban villa 
in which the worthy magistrate resides. Just as 
she has finished ordering his dinner, a nice- 
looking youth bearing a brace of pheasants, 
and a hare, rings at the front door, and desires 
to see her. 

“Oh, if you please ma’am,"’ says the nice- 
looking youth, ‘‘ Captain Sampson sent me to 
the court with this game for Mr. Oldbeke, as 
he did not know his private address, and Mr. 
Oldbeke desired me to take it home for him ; 
and Mr. Oldbeke says, would you be good 
enough to send his watch, which he has /¢ft in 
one of the ornaments on the mantel-piece in his 
dressing- room, 

** Here, Jane,"’ says Mrs. Oldbeke, ‘take 
this game down into the larder, and then run 
up to your master’s dressing-room and get his 
watch ; he forgot to put it on this morning, 
and give it to this young man, Jane, and 
mind,’ turning to the nice-looking youth, 
“that you take great care of it, for it is a very 
valuable and favorite one."’ 

Bo the game is put away, the watch brought 
down, and the nice-looking youth minds and 
takes great care of it. 

* * . * * * * 

Scene—The villa of Mr. Oldbeke. TJime—5 
o'clock in the afternoon. inter Mr. Oldbeke 
from the Police Court. Jo him—as we read 
in the old comedics—Ais wife. 

Mrs. Oldbeke. ‘“‘How inconvenienced you 
must have been without your watch, my 
dear.” 

Mr. Oldbeke. “‘ Al, that I was, indeed; but 
it was all my own faalt.’’ 

Mrs. Oldbeke. *‘ I have been to see that dear 
little Mrs. Wrosebud, and her sweet baby. 
She is to come down to-morrow, so I think I 
shall send her one of those pheasants |'’ 

Mr. Oldbeke. ‘‘ Pheasanta!|— What phea- 
sants f"’ 

Mrs. Oldbeke. “* Why those Captain Sampson 
sent.’’ 

Mr. Oldbeke. “‘ Upon my word it is very civil 
of him; how many did he send ?’’’ 

Mrs. Oldbeke. ‘‘One brace and a hare. Did 
you not see them when you spoke to the mes- 
senger !"’ 

Mr. Oldbeke. *‘ What messenger f"’ 

Mrs. Oldbeke. ‘‘Deaz me! How dense you 
are to-day. The young man you sent for your 
watoh.”’ 

Mr, Okdbeke 
watch !"’ 

Mrs. Uldbeke. “ Now, Oldbeke, dog’t tease. 
It is well that you remembered to teil him 
where you had left it, otherwise we never 
should have found it."’ 

Mr, Oldbeke (eagerly). “What, w—what d— 
did he say!” 

Mrs, Oldbeke. “* That we should find it in one 


(astonished), ‘' Sent for my 





*Ham—m,”’ replied Mr, Oldbake, putting 
down his pen, and settling his spectacies, 
‘now, Mister-r’’—referring to his note-book— | 
** Mister-r Brown, attend to me.”’ 

* Yossir—lamsair—attendiagtoyousir."’ 

“Very well—but don’t interrapt me.’’ 

‘* Nosir—Iwon’tsir.”” 

“Now, how long before you felt this tag at 
your pocket did you know that you had your 
parse safe ’"’ 

“On, sir—Ihaditqaitesafesir,”’ spluttered Mr. 
Smith, relapsing into his former state of rapid 
utterance and excitement. 

“ Perhaps,’’ continued the magistrate, “* but 
that is no answer to my question. How long 
before you felt the tug, did you know that you 


had it safe!" 

** Howlongsir !"’ 

“Yea, yee—man, you understand me well 
enough—how long '"’ 

** Wellsir—/realiydon'tknowsir-—thatislam 
perfectiyoertainsuresir whysirMaryJanesir 





that’smy wifesir-— k nowsittobetrnesir—that—— 
I--alwaysdoputitinmy pocketsir— wheneverlgo 
ontyourworsh'psir.’’ 

“Cam—-you—swear—Brown,’’ said Mr. Old- 
beke, shaking bis head at the witness, “ that— 
you—put your purse inte your pocket when 
you left your house this morning! Now, sir, 
yes or no." 

** Yea, sir—I mean ne, sir.”’ 

“Now, really, Mr. Brown,’ replied the care- 
fal magistrate, leaning back in hischair, “‘how 
can you expect that I am to believe you if you 
say Ome thing and then another? Just try and 
collect yourself, and think."’ 

“ Wellsir— 





of the ornaments on the mantel-piece in your 
dreasing room."’ 

Mr. Oldbeke (sinking into a chair). “ My very 
words !"’ 

Mrs. Oldbske. ‘* What is the matter—what do 
you mean f’’ 

Mr, Oldbeke, *‘ Simply this, my love—that I 
was foolish enough to use those words in open 
court, and that some scoundrel has made use 
of them to obtain my watch.’’ [ Tableau. 

Mrs, Oldbeke (after a variety of exclamations, 
and a long pause). ‘‘ But the game!—do you 
think that Captain Sampson really sent it!’’ 

Mr. Oldbeke. ** We shall see. If he did not, 
it may afford a clue to the thief. Don't say 


anything more about it, my dear. Let Jane go | 


down to the detective office after dinner and 
describe the person of the young man, and now 
I think I'll go and wash my hands.” 
7 7 7 . * 

Next day Mr. Oldbeke prooseds with his 
work at the Police Court, Mrs. Oidbeke attends 
to her household daties. Just as she has 
finished ordering dinser, s “‘Hansom’’ cab 
drives up at a furious pace, stops at the door, 
a short burly man springs out, rings the bell, 
and demands to see “the lady.” 

“Dm a detective officer, ma’am,"’ said the 
burly man, “my name’s Lagger—here's my 
card. From information I reosived, I appre- 
headed the young man who stole Mr. Oldbeke's 
wateh, and from inquiries that I have made | 
find that he left here two pheasants and a hare. 
Am I right, mam f"’ 

“ Yes—yes ; go on,” replied Mrs. Oldbeke. 

“ Taere ts a card with writing om it attached 
to the left-hand leg of the hare. Aim I right 


agein, mam t’’ 


7 * 





pooke tsir— Jai waysde,"’ 
“ You always do! That is not enough fer 


“I think you are; bat go on.” 


“The writing om that hare card 
with that in this Aere book ;” and Mr. 


to produce them st the stetion agin the 
song."’ 

i my good man,” said Mrs. Oldbek, 
“1 don't doubt you, of course; but you know 
we have been takes in once already. How am 
I to be sure that you are really a policeman » 
Pray don’t be offended, but-—."’ 

“Quite right, mum—quite right,” reptie 
Mr. Lagger, im a tone of high approbation. “] 
likes to see a lady sharp, and with her eye 
teeth about her like. You shall be sure that! 
am « policeman, though tn plain clothes on ac. 
count of this ‘ere duty I'm on. | told you tha 
I had got the thief, muam—but that ain't a 
I've got back Mr. Oldbeke’s wateh."’ 

“Ob, have you really! Iam so glad.” 

“Should you know it again if you was to see 
it, atom fr’ 

“Oh, yes.” 

“Is this here itt’? and Mr. Lagger dived inte 
his capacious pocket, and draggei up the sto 
len watch by the chain. 

‘Now, mum,"’ he continued, repouching the 
time-piece, after it had been identified by Mu. 
Oldbeke, with many explanations of delight 
ite recovery. ‘‘I think its pretty clear whe / 
am." 

“Ob, yes, I'm quite convinced now; hem 
Jane, give the policeman the game, and polis 
man, would you like to take anything to eat @ 
drink ’”’ 

“Mrs. Oldbeke,"’ replied Mr. Lagger seven. 
ly, ‘I never touches bite or sup when I'm 
duty. (ood morning, mum." 

‘*He is evidently a very intelligent and active 

Oldbeke 


officer,’’ Mrs. remarked, as the deer 
closed upon Mr. Lagger, and he drove off ip 
his ‘‘Hansom”’ cab. 

* * * * * os . 


Seene—The villa of Mr. Oldbeke. 7ime—Pive 
o'clock inthe afternoon. Enter Mr. Oldbeke, 
from the Police Court. To him his wife. 
Mrs. Oldbeke. ** Well, dear, I'm 80 rejoiced 

that you have recovered it.”’ 

Mr, Oldbeke. “Tet What's ‘ir? 

Mrs. Oldbele. “Why your watch, to be 
sure."’ 

Mr. Oldbeke. ** Bat I have not recovered it.” 

Mrs, Oldbeke. **Then you have not seen Mr, 
Lagger, the Detective !’’ 

Mr, Oldbele. “‘No—not to-day. 
early, and have been at the club." 

Mrs, Oldbeke. “‘Ob that accounts for it. He 
has caught the thief, and got back your wate. 
I saw it in his hand. He came for the game 
this afternoon, and took it away in order’ 
trace it as you suggested."’ 

Mr, Oldbeke, “Wa! that’s all right, then.” 

Enter Jase. 

Jane. “If you please, sir, Mr. Lagger, a, 
wants to speak to you.’’ 

Mr. Oldbeke. “Show him in.”’ 

Enter Lacoun. 
“Well, Lagger, what about my wate!” 

(On the appearance of Mr. L., who is a remark 
ably tall, queet man, Mra. Uidbeke becomes greatly 
agitated.) 

Lagger. “No trace of it, sir, I'm sorry & 
say."’ 

Mrs, Oldbeke. “1—ia—t—this Mr. L—lag 
ger?”’ 

Lagger (bowing politely). ‘At your servica, 
madam f’’ 

Mrs, Oldbeke. *‘Then who was it that came 
to-day and took-——”’ 

Mr. Oldbeke (interrupting her, and perceiving 
what is coming). ‘I'll speak to you to-morrow, 
Lagger; never mind waiting now.’’ 

[Fru Laces 

Mrs, Oldbeke (greatly agitated). “Bat Old- 
beke, I conjure you——”’ 

Mr. Oldbeke. “Don't, my love. I cam oe 
through this business at a glance. We have 
been taken in tice. The man who came & 
day pretending to be a Detective, was ana 
complice of the thief. They baited their tap 
with game to catch my watch—having canght 
it they have taken the bait away again—that’s 
all.”’ { Tableau. 

Mrs. Oldbeke (recovering). “‘And the wrete 
held it in hia hand before my eyes! Oh, it 
unbearable '”’ 

Mr. Oldbele. “Don’t talk about it, my lore. 
It’s gone, and there’s an end of it. So now! 
think I'll go and wash my hands."’ 


I left court 


Smarr Reruies.—Horne Tooke was noted for 
his quick and sharp replies. Mr. Rogers, i® 
his Recollections, gives the following @ 
amples :— 

“So I understand, Mr. Tooke, you have al 
the blackguards in London with you," sid 
O'Brien to him on the hastings at Westmir 
ster.” “Iam happy to have it, sir, on such 

authority.” 
—o pool man, as you are settled ® 
town,”’ said an uncle, ‘I would advise you # 
take a wife.’’ “‘ With all my heart, sir; whoe 
wife shall I take ’"’ 

“The law,”’ said Judge Ashurst, in a charge, 
‘is open to all men, to the poor as well as the 
rich.”” “And so is the London Tavern,” said 
Tooke. 

“If I were compelled,’’ ssid Lord (rey, 
somewhere publicly, ‘to make a choles, ! 
should not hesitate to prefer despotism @ 
anarchy."" ‘“‘Then you wonld do,” repuied 
Tooke, “‘as your ancestors did at the Refer 
mation. They rejected purgatory, and kept 
hell.” 

p@® To write news in its perfection require 
such a combination of qualities, that  =* 
completely fitted for the task is not always ¥ 
be found. In Sir Henry Wotton’s jooular 4 
finition, “An ambassador is said to be s =” 
of virtue sent to lie abroad for the advaniag* 
of his country ; a news-writer is a maz 
out virtue, who lies at home for his 
profit.” To these compositions is 
neither genius nor knowledge, neither ind” 
try nor sprightliness ; but contempt of shame 
and indifference to truth are absolutely 2°" 
sary.—Dr. Johnson. 

Ports are all who love—who feel great wrt? 


And tell them ; and the trath of truths is ¥* 
Pasres : by P. J. Bosley. 











gla.” 


U Was to tee 


er dived inte 
up the me. 


rouching the 
ified by Mu. 
of delight a 
clear who/ 


now; her, 
», and police 
ning to eat @ 


agger severe. 
rhen I'm @ 


nt and active 
|, as the deer 
» drove off in 


¢ ‘ 
Time—Pive 
Mr. Oldbeke, 
his wife. 
a 80 rejoiced 


on 


ratoh, to be 


eoovered it.” 
not seen Mr, 


I left court 
ats for it. He 
k your wateh. 
» for the game 
y in order 


ight, then.” 


. Lagger, su, 


t my wate!” 
ho is a remark 
hecumes oreatiy 


I'm sorry @ 
; Mr. L—iag 
your service, 
| it that came 


and _ perceiving 
pu to-morrow, 
r-** 

crit Laces. 
/). “Bat Ol 


e. I cam 
ce. We have 
who came & 
ive, was an & 
ted their trap 
having canght 
, again—that’s 

{ Tableas. 
1d the wreteb 
sea’ Oh, its 
ut it, my lore. 
it, So now! 


» was noted for 
Mr. Rogers, it 
following & 


you have a 
th you,’’ sid 
sat Westait 
t, sir, on anc 


are settled 2 
i advise you 
art, sir; whow 


#t, in a charg®, 
+ as well as the 
Tavern,” said 


i Lord Grey, 
ce a choles, | 
- despotism & 
do,” replied 
4 at the Refor 
ory, and kept 


faction require 
s, that s a 
, not always # 
a's jooular 
id to bea me 
the 

‘s aman wir 
» for his = 
ns is red 
neither inde 
ymapt of sham 
solutely Bem 


" Aas truths 
ee 
P. J. Bole. 





MY PSALM. 
BY joum 6. WHITTIER. 


1 mourn no more my vanished year: | 
Beneath a tender rain, 

Ap April rain of smiles and tears, 
My heart is young again. 


The west winds blow, and, singing low, 
I hear the gled streams rua ; 

The windows of my soul I throw 
Wide open to the run. 


No lenger forward nor behind 
T look in hope and fear, 

But, greteful, take the good I find, 
The best of now and here. 


I plough no more « desert land, 
To harvest weed and tare; 

The manna dropping from God's bard 
Rebukes my painful care. 


I break my pilgrim staff, I lay 
Aside the toiling oar, 

The ange! sought so far away 
I weleome at my door. 


The airs of Spring may never play 
Among the ripening corn, 

Nor freshness of the flowers of May 
Blow through the Autuma morn ; 


Yet shall the blue eyed gentian look 
Through fringed lids to heaven, 

And the pale aster im the brook 
Shall see its image given ; 


The woods shall wear their robes of praire, 
The south wind softly sigh, 

And sweet, calm days in goiden haze 
Melt down the amber sky. 


Not less shall manly deed and word 
Rebuke an age of wrong ' 

The graven flowers that wreath the sword 
Make not the blade less strong. 


Bat em‘ting hands shall learn to heal, 
To build as to destroy ; 

Nor less my heart for others fee! 
_That I the more enjoy. 


All as God wills who wisely heeds 
To give or to withhold, 

And knoweth more of all my needs 
Than all my prayers have told ' 


FPnough that blessings undeserved 
Have marked my erring track— 

That whereso'er my feet have swerved, 
His chastening turned me back— 


That more and more a Providence 
Of love is understood, 

Making the springs of time and sense 
Sweet with etermal good— 


That death seems but a covered way 
Which opens into light, 

Wherein no blinded child can stray 
Beyond the Father's sight— 


That care and trial seem at last, 
Through Memory’s sunset air, 

Like mountain-ranges overpast, 
In purple distance fair—— 


That all the jarring notes of life 
Seem blending in a psalm, 

And all the angles of its strife 
Slow rounding into calm. 


And eo the shadows fall apart, 
And so the west winds play ; 
And all the windows of my heart 
I open to the day. 
— Atlantic’ for August 


| TALE OF TWO CITIES. 


BY CHARLES DICKENS. 
Book tHe Srcorp, Tae Gorpey Tureap. 


—- 


CHAPTER XIV. 


THE HONEST TRADESMAN. 

To the eyes of Mr. Jeremiah Cruncher, sit- 
ting on his stool in Fleet street with his grisly 
urchin beside him, a vast number and variety 
of objects in movement were every day pre- 
sented. Who could sit upon anything in Fleet 
street during the busy hours of the day, and 
not be dazed and deafened by two immense 
processions, one ever tending westward with 
the sun, the other ever tending eastward from 
the sun, both ever tending to the plaing be 
yond the range of red and purple where the 
eun goes down ! 

With his straw in his mouth, Mr. Crancher 
sat watching the two streams, like the heathen 
rustic who has for several centuries Leen on 
duty watching one stream—saving that Jerry 
had no expectation of their ever running dry. 
Nor would it have been an expectation of a 
hopeful kind, since a small part of his income 
was derived from the pilotage of timid women 
(mostly of «full habit and past the middle 
term of life) from Tellsen’s side of the tides 
to the opposite shore. Brief as such compan- 


in the lady as to express a strong desire to 


volent purpose, that he recruite] his finances, 
4s just now observed. 

Time was, when a poet sat upon a stool in a 
public place, and mused in the sight of men. 
Mr. Cruncher, sitting on a stool in a public 
place, but not being a poet, mused as little as 
possible, and jooked about him. 


It fell out that he was thas engaged in a sea- | Tp, transition to the sport cf window break- 
son when crowds were few, and belated women jn, 451 thence to the plundering of pablic 
few, andewhen his affairs in general were #0 | houses, was easy and natural. A‘ last, after 

as to awaken & strong suspl- | severa) hours, when sundry summer houses 
cion in his breast that Mrs. Crancher must | },.4 been pulled down, and some area railings 
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ionship was in every separate instance, Mr. | POOP PE" 
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Crancher never failed to become so intereste! | _ 
| Cly {n {ts own way, and highly to ‘ts own satie- 
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yeang 
| cound with mystertons The elder 


gentleman took the ory so :1], that he watched | 


“1 warn't doleg ne harm,” Young Jerry pro- 
| tested, rubbing his cheek. 





mes. pelea ft, looking im at the 


, that he was « young ‘un and a straight made 
‘an.”"’ 
Having smoked his pipe out, aad ruminated 


! a Mttle longer, he turned himself about, that 


he might appear, before the hour of closing, om 
his station at Tellson’s. Whether his medits- 
,Yome on hai touched his liver, or 
whether his general health had been previous 


| “Drop it, them,’’ said Mr. Crumeber; “I | ly at all amiss, or whether he desired to show 


grimaces at him, and incessantly groaning 
and calling out: “Yah! Spies! Tst! Yaha! 
Spies !"’ with many compliments too numerous 
and forcible to repeat. 

Fumerals hed at all times a remarkable at- 
traction for Mr. Crancher; he always pricked 
up his senses, and became exvited when a fa- 
neral passed Tellson’s. Naturally, therefore, a 
funeral with this uncommon attendance excited 


“What is it, brother? What's it about!’ 

“2 don’t know,’ said the man. ‘Spies! 
Yaba! Tst! Spies!’ 

He asked another man. ‘Who is it!’ 

‘1 don't know,"’ returned the man, clapping 
his hands to his mouth nevertheless, and 
voclferating in a surprising heat and with the 

ardor, “Spies! Yaha! Tet, test! 
Spi-ies !’’ 

At length, a person better informed on the 
merits of the case, tumbled against him, and 
from this person be learned that the funeral 
was the funeral of one Roxer Cly. 

“Was he a spy !’’ asked Mr, Crancher. 

“Old Bailey spy,’’ returned his Informant. 
“Yaha! Tet! Yah! Old Batley Spi-t ies!’ 

“Why, to be sure!”’ exclaimed Jerry, re- 
calling the trial at which he had assisted. 
‘lve seen him. Dead, is he?"’ 

‘Dead as mutton,’ returmed the other, 
“and can’t be too dead. Have 'om out, there! 
Spies! Pall ’em out, there! Spies !"’ 

The idea was s0 acceptable in the prevalent 
absence of any idea, that the crowd caught it 
up with eagerness, and loudly repeating the 
suggestion to have ‘em out, and to pull ‘em 
out, mobbed the two vehicles so closely that 
they came to a stop. On the crowd’s opening 
the coach doors, the one mourner scuffled out 
of himself and was {im their hands for « mo- 
ment; but he was so alert, and made such 
good use of his time, that in another moment 
he was soouring away up « by-street, after 
shedding his cloak, hat, Jong hatband, white 
pocket-handkerohief, and other symbolical 
tears. 

These, the people tore to pieces and scattered 
far and wide with great enjoyment, while the 
tradesmen hurriedly shat up their shope ; for a 
crowd in those times stopped at nothing, and 
was a monster much dreaded. They had al. 
ready got the length of opening the hearse to 
take the coffin out, when some brighter genius 
proposed instead, its being escorted to its des- 
tination amidst general rejoicing. Practical 
suggestion being much needed, this sugges- 
too, was reosived with acclamation, and the 
coach was immediately filied with eight inside 
and a dozen out, while as many people got on 
the roof of the hearse as could by the exercise 
of ingenuity stick opon it. Among the first 
of these volunteers was Jerry (rancher him. 
self, who modestly concealed his spiky head 


, & little attention to an eminent man, is pot so 
mach to the purpose, as that he made a short 
call upon his medical adviser—a distinguished 
surgeon—on his way back. 

Young Jerry relieved his father with dutiful 
interest, and reported No job in his absence. 
The bank closed, the ancient clerks came out, 
the usual wateh was set, and Mr. Cruneher and 
his sow went home to tea. 

“Now, I tell you where it is!’ said Mr. 
Cramoher to his wife, on entering. ‘If, as a 
honest tredesman, my wenturs goes wrong to 
night, I shall make sure that you've been pray- 
ing again me, and I shall work you for it just 
the same as if | seen you do it."’ 

The dejected Mrs. Cruncher shook her head. 

‘Why, you're at it afore my face!" said 
Mr. Crancher, with signs of angry apprehen- 
sion. 

“1 am saying nothing ” 

“Well then; don’t meditate nothing. You 
might as well fop as meditate, You may as 
well go again me one way as another. Drop it 


“Yea, Jerry.” 

“ Yea, Jerry,"’ repeated Mr. Cruncher, sitting 
down to tes. “Ab! It is yes, Jerry. That's 
about it. You may say yes, Jerry.” 

Mr. Cruncher had no particular meaning in 
theee sulky corroborations, but made use of 
them, as people not unfrequently do, to ex- 
press general ironical dissatisfaction. 

“You and your yes, Jerry,”’ said Mr. Crun- 
cher, taking a bite out of his bread and batter, 
and seeming to help it down with o large in- 
visible oyster out of his saucer. ‘‘ Ah! I think 
so. I believe you.” 

“You are going out to night?’’ asked his 
decent wife, when he took another bite. 

* Yea, I am.” 

“May I go with you, father!’’ asked his 
son, briskly. 

‘No, you mayn't. 
mother knows—a fishing. 
going to. Going a fishing."’ 

** Your fishing rod gets rayther rusty , don’t 
it, father !"’ 

Never you mind.” 

“Sball you bring any Osh home, father f’’ 

“If I don't you'll have short commons to- 
morrow,” returned that gentleman, shaking 
his head ; ‘ that’s questions enough for you ; I 
an't a going out till you've been long a-bed."’ 

He devoted himself during the remainder of 
the evening to keeping s most vigilant watch on 
Mrs. (rancher, and sullenly holding her in 
conversation that she might be prevented from 
meditating any petitions to his disadvantage. 
With this view, he urged his son to hold her 
in conversation also, and led the unfortunate 
woman a hard life by dwelling on any causes 
of complaint he could bring against her, rather 
than he would leave her for a moment to her 
own reflections. The devoutest person could 
have rendered no greater homage to the effloacy 
of an honest prayer than he did in this dis 
trust of his wife. It was as if a professed un- 
believer in ghosts should be frightened by a 

t story. 

* And mind you,’’ said Mr. Cranoher. ‘' No 
games to-morrow! If I, as a honest tradesman, 
suoceed in providing a jinte of meat or two, 
uone of your not touching of it, and sticking 
to bread. If I, as a honest tradesman, am 
able to provide a little beer, none of your de- 


I'm a goivg-—-as your 
That's where I'm 





from the observation of Tellsou'’s, im the fur- 
ther corner of the mourning coach. 
The officiating undertakers made some pro- | 
test against these changes in the »eremonies ; 
but the river being alarmingly pear, aud sev- 


olaring on water. When you go to Rome, do 
as Rome dows. Rome will be a ugly customer 


i 
| 


The three went on, and Young Jerry went 
om, until the three stopped under a bank over- 
hanging the reed. Upon the top of the bank 
was s low brick wall summouate! by am iron 
railing. In the shadow of bank and wall, the 
three turped out of the road, and up a blind 
lane, of which the wall—there, risen to some 


stopped and stood upright. And then they be 
gan to fish. 

They fished with a spade, at first. Presently 
the honored parent appeared to be adjusting 
some instrament like a great corkscrew, 
Whatever tools they worked with, they 
worked hard, until the awful striking of the 
church clock so terrifed Young Jerry, that 
he made off, with hie hair as stiff as his 
father’s. 

Bat, his long-cherishe! desire to know more 
about these matters, not only stopped him in 
his running away, but lured him back again. 
They were still fishing perseveringly, when he 
peoped in at the gate for the second time; bat, 
now they seem to have got a bite. There was 
a sorewing and complaining sound own below, 
and their bent figures were strained, as if by a 
weight. By slow degrees the weight broke 
away the earth upon it, and came to the sur- 
face. Young Jerry very well knew what it 
would be; but, when he saw it, and saw his 
honored parent about to wrench it open, he was 
ao frightened, being new to the sight, that 
he made off again, and never stopped until he 
| had ran a mile or more. 
| He would not have stopped then, for any- 
| thing less necessary than breath, it being a 
spectral sort of race that he ran, and one highly 
desirable to get to the end of. He bad a strong 
idea that the coffin he had seen was running 
after him ; and, pictured as hopping on behind 
him, bolt upright upon its narrow end, always 
on the point of overtaking him and hopping 
on at his side—perhaps taking his arm—it was 
& pursuer to shun. It was an inoonsistent and 
ubiquitous fiend too, for, while it was making 
the whole night behind him dreadful, be darted 
out into the roadway to avoid dark alleys, 
fearful of ite coming hopping out of them like 
a dropsical boy's Kite withont tail and wings. 
It hid in door-ways too, rabbing ita horrible 
shoulders against doors, and drawing them up 
to its ears, as if it were laughing. It got into 
shadows on the road, aod lay ounningly on ite 
back to trip him ap. All this time it was in- 
oossantly hopping on behind and gaining on 
him, so that when the boy got to his own door 
he had reason for being half dead. And even 
then it would not leave him, bat followed him 
up-etairs with a bump on every stair, scram- 
bled into bed with him, and bumped down, 
dead and heavy, on his breast when he fell 
asleep. 

From his oppreased slumber, Young Jerry in 
his closet was awakened, after daybreak and 








to you, if you don’t. /'m your Rome, you 
know.”’ 
Tuen he began grumbling again 





eral voices remarking on the efficacy of wold 
immersion in bringing refractory members of 
the profession to reason, the protest was faint | 
and brief. The remodelled procession atarted, | 
with a chimney-sweep driving the bearse—ad | 
vised by the regular driver, who was perched | 
beside him, under close inspection for the pur 
pose—and with a pieman, also attended Ly his 
cabivet mivister, driving the mourning coach. 
A bear leader, a popular street « haracter of the 
time, was impressed ar an alditional ornament, 

| before the cavaloade had yone far down the 

Strand; avd his bear, who was black and very 
| mangy, cave quite an | ndertakiny air to that 

| part of the procession im which be walkel. — | 
| Thus, with beerdrinking, pipesmoking, 
| song roaring, and infinite caricaturing of woe, 
| the disorderly procession went ‘ts way, recrait- 
ing at every step, and all the shops shatting 
up before it. Its destination was the old 
church of Saint Pancras, far off ‘a the flelds. 
tusisted on 
om- 





| 


| 
It got there in course of time; 

ato the barial-ground; daally, a 
hed tle interment of the leceased Noger 


faction. 


have the honor of drinking her very good | 
health. And it was from the gifts bestowed | 


upon bim towards the execution of this bene | other entertainment for itself, another by ighter 


lisposed of, and the crowd 
providing some 


The dead man 
being under the necessity of 


genins (or perhaps the same) conceived the 
humor of impeaching casna. passers by, as Vid 
Bailey spies, and wreaking rengeence on them. 
Chase waa given to some soores of inofensive 
persous who had never been near the Old Baile 
| im their lives, im the realization of this fancy, 
and they were roughly hastied and maltreated. 


have been “flopping” in some pointed man- | b4i boon torn up, to arm the more belligerent 


ner, when an unusual concourse pouring down 
Fleet street westward, attracted his attention. 
Looking that way, Mr. Cruncher made out that 


ral, which engendered uproar. 


“Young Jerry,” said Mr. Croncher, turning | sports, bat had remained behind fm the charcn- 
| yard, to confer and condole with the ander- 
| akers. The place had a soothing inflasave on 


to his offspring, “iss buryin’.’’ 
“‘Hooroar, father !” cried Young Jerry. 


| spirits, a ramor got about that the ‘iaards were 
| coming. Before this rumor, the crowd gradual 
| ly melted away, and perhap: the (inards came, 
some kind of funeral was coming along, and | and perhaps they never came, and this was the 
that there was popular objection to this fume | usual progress of a mob. 


Mr. Crancher did mot assist at the closing 


“With your flying into the face of your own 
wittels and drink! I don’t know how scarce 


| the fanily room. 
| with him; at least, so Young Jerry inferred, 


before sunrise, by the presence of his father in 
Something had gone wrong 


from the circumstance of bis holding Mra. 
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| stomg . taking care to keep at arm's length and 
| to have the stool well between them; “ what's 
« Resurrection Man ["’ 

Ma. Cruncher came to & stop on the pave. 
ment before be answered, 

“How should I know?" 

“| thought you knowed everything, father,’ 
said the artless bey. 


‘ What's his goods, father?" asked the brisk 
Young Jerry. 

** Hie goods," said Mr. Gransher, after tarn- 
ing \t ever in his mind, “tee bramsh ef Belen. 
tifle goods.’ 

Persons’ bodies, sin't 4, tether? asked 
the lively bey. 

“believe it is somethink of thet sort,” said 
Mr. Crancher. 

“Ob, father, I should selike to be a Resurrec- 


TY, you honest tradenman, there's hopes wot 





PASSAGES 


FROM TENNYSON's NEW PomM, 
xing.” 
Fortune and Her Wheel. 
Turn, Fortune, turn thy wheel and lower the 
proud, 
Turn thy wild wheel through sunshine, storm, 
and cloud ; 
Thy wheel and thee we neither love nor hate 


“IDYLe oF tee 


Turn, Fortune, turn thy wheel with amile or 
frown, 
With that wild wheel we go not up or down , 
Our hoard is little, but our bearts are great 


Smile and we smile, the lords of many lands ; 
Frown and we smile, the lords of our own hands. 
For man is man and marter of his fate 


Turn, turn thy wheel above the staring erowd , 
Thy wheel and thou are shadows in the cloud ; 
Thy wheel and thee we neither love nor hate 





Trust Me Not at All, or All in All, 
In Love, if Love be Love, if Love be ours, 
Faith and uofaith can ne'er be equal powers ; 
Unfaith in aught is want of faith in all. 


Tt te the little rift within the lute, 
That by.end-bye will make the music mute 
And ever widening slowly silence all 


The little rift within the lover's lute, 
Or little pitted speck in garnered fruit, 
That rotting inward slowly moulders all 


It le not worth the keeping ; let It go, 
But shall it' answer, darling, answer no 
And trast me not at all, of all in all 

The Song of Love and Death, 


Sweet is true love though given ln vain, in vain 
And sweet is death who puts an end to pain 
I know not which is sweeter, no, not I 


Love, art thou sweet’ then bitter death must be 
Love, thou art bitter, sweet is death to me 
Oh, Love, if death be sweeter, let me die 


Sweet love, that seems not made to fade away 
to make us loveless clay 


not I 


BRweet death, that seem 
I know not which le eweeter, no, 


I fain would follow love, if that coaid be 





Crancher by the ears, and knocking the back of 
her head against the headboard of the bed. 





you maynu’t make the wittela and drink here, 
by your flopping tricks and your unfeeling con 
duct. Look at your boy! he i: your'n, ain't 
he! He’sasthinasalath. Do you eall your 
self a mother, ani not know that a mother's 


| first duty {4 to blow her boy out?’’ 


This touched young Jerry on a tender place , 
who atjured his mother to perform her fret 
duty, aud, whatever else she did or neglected, | 
above all things to lay especial stress on the 
discharge of that maternal fanction #0 affect. | 
ingly and delicately indivated by his other pa 
rent. 

Thus the evening away with the 
Crancher family, anti! Young Jerry was or 
dared to bed, and his mo\her, laid under simi 
lar injanctions, obeyed them. Mr. Crancher 
beguiled the earlier watches of the night with 
solitary pipes, and did not start upon his ex- 


wore 


| curefon until nearly one o'clock. Towards that 


small and ghostly bour, he rose up from his 
chair, took a key out of his pocket, opened a 
locke! cupboard, and broag!t forth a sack, a 
crowbar of couvenient size, a rope and chain, 
apd other fishing tackle of that vpature. Dis- 
posing these articles about him in a skillfal | 
manner, he bestowed a parting deflane on 
Mrs. Cruncher, extinguish«i the light, and | 
Went ont. 
Young Jerry, who had only made a feint of 


undressing when be went to bed, was not long 
after his father. 
he foliowed out of the room, followed down the 
stairs, followed down the court, followed out 
isto the streets. He was in no unsasiness con- 
cerning his getting into the house again, for it 
was fall of lodgers, and the door stood ajar all 
night. 


Under cover of the darkness 


Impelied by a landable ambition to stady 


the art and mystery of his father’s honest call- 
ing, Young Jerry, keeping as close to house 
fronta, walla, and doorways, as his eyes were 
close to one another, held his honored parent 
in view. The honored pareut steering North- 


} 


ward, had not gone far, when he was joined by 


another disciple of Izaak Walton, and the two 
trudged om together. 


Wishin half an hour from the first starting, 


| to dishonor hia busiuess ’ 
husband to disoley him on the wital subject of 


“IT told you I would,” said Mr, Cruncher, | 


} io his hand, or hold it between bis teeth 


| ** amd I did.’’ 
“Jerry, Jerry, Jerry '" his wife implored 
“You oppose yourrelf to the profit of the | 
business,’’ «aid Jerry, ‘and me and my part 
ners saffer, You was to honor and obey; why 
the devil don't you ’"’ 
“Ttry to be a good wife, ferry,’ the poor 
woman protested, with tears. 
‘Ie it being a gool wife to opposes your hus 
band's business’ Is it honoring your husband | 


Is it obsying your | 


hie buginers’"’ 
“You bain’! 

then, Jerry." 
“It's enough for you, 


taken to the dreadfal business | 
‘ retorted Mr, ¢ runoher, 
“to be the wife of a honest tradesman, and 
female mind with calceala 
Lis trade or when he 


not to occupy your 
tions when he took tu 


didn’t. A honoring and obsying wife would 
| Jet his trade alone altogether. Call yourself a | 
religious woman’ If you're a reliyious woman, 


‘ 


give me a irreligious one You have no more 
nat’ral sense of duty than the bed of this here 
Thames river has of a pile, and similarly it 


must be knocked into you."’ 


The altercation was conducted in a low tom 


| of volee, and terminated in the honest trades 


man’s kicking off hia clay soiled boots, and 
After 
taking a timid peep at him lying on bis back, 
with his rusty hands ander his head for a pil 
low, his son lay down too, and fell asleep 
again. 

There was uo fish for Ureakfast, and pot 


lying down at his length on the floor. 


| mach of anything else. Mr. Cruacher was out 
of spirits, and out of temper, and kept an iron 


pot lid by him as « projectile for the correction 
of Mre. Crancher, in case he should observe 
any symptoms of her saying Grace. He was 
brashed and washed at the usual hour, and 
eet of with hi« son w p his ostensible | 
calling. 





| ight a piece 


I needs but follow death, who calls for me 
Cail aad J follow, I fullow' let me die 
Ture Sewer oor Lycommoarimiiery In Feb 
ruary, 1077, au Eoglishman, of the name of 
Kichardeun, came to l’aris, and gave some very 
curious perforuianoes, which proved, asoording 
to bis statement, his incombastibility. He was 
seen to roast & piece of meat on his tongue, 
of charcoal ta his mouth by means 
of a pair of bellows, seize a bar of red Lot iron 
This 
Koglithman's servant published Lis masters 
secret, which may be found ba the Journal ile 
“ten @a lo i 
Leouetto, gave performances at lars, lle aleo 
handled a bar of ret-hot tron with impunity, 
paseet it through his halt, or etepped apon it 
drauk boiling oll, planged bis flogers inte 
melted lead, put some op his tongues, and end 
od bit performance by Ucking 4 piece of red 
hot iron. This extraonlinary man attracted 
the atteution of l'rofessor 
gan carefally watehiny him 
marked that the 
was covered with 
covery led him to try some 
himself. He discovered that rabbing in a so 
lution of alam, evaporated to & spongy state 
rendered the «kin insemsible to the action of 
red het iron. rubbed bimself with 
soap, and found that even the hair did not 
barn whew in that state. Satisfied wit 
in vertigativans, the physician rabbet b 
with soap and « solation of alam, an) the rel 
The 


tongue, when thas prepared, could also receite 


Sementrich wi ne 

The professor re 
tonpgne of the “ tilde 
a gray layer, and thin dis 


experiments on 


Ike alo 


tuee 


t.pgue 
hot iron prodaced no sensation on Lim 


boiling oil, which grew cold, and could then be 
swallowed. M. Sementric! also detected that 
the melted lead Leonetto employed was only 
Aroet’s metal, fusible at the tomperatare of 


boiling water. Menows oy Kohert Howdin 


re in a recent lecture on marriage, the 
Ker. G. W. Woedrni, in Connectivnt, sald 
“TI know of no more distressing thing tham « 
large hearted, noble, expansive man liaked to 


Young Jerry, walking with the stool under a petulant, little souled, henpecking woman, 
his arm, at his father’s side, along sunny and | or « noble woman linked to one of those soniid, 
crowded Fleet strect, was a very diGerent wean little libels upon mankind."’ 


| 
Oo, a Spaniant, of the name of 


| Unetion in Paria, took tt tate her head te attend 


: 





: 
: 
I 
i 
f 
i 
: 


ayes, 00 a8 Bot to see the danger, soon fell 

asleep. The lady drew out a cigar, and com- 
forted herself that way, Ata tarn im the most 
bonely part of the drive, a hoarse velce called 
out to the driver te ‘The voloe was not 


ment, a form was seen rumning by the side, 
which, springing on the step, stood close to the 
lady amid the darkmess, and the voles demand. 
ed the money or the life of the falr one whe 
ventured thas so boldly amid the midnight ter- 
rors of Fontainbleaa. The lady called the 


break, amd the robber became rade enough to 
lay one hand upon her arm and the other upon 
the reine. Again the lady faintly screamed for 
Antotne, lat Antoine anored the more, and the 
robber, putting his leg over the low door of the 
Nttle carriage, proceeded to take his seal by 
the lady's side. This was more than could be 
borne the lady drew from beneath the oushicn 
the little pistol she so well knows how to wield, 
and slap bang off it goes, in the dark, through 
the robber's head. At the report, Antoine sud- 
denly awakes, aud with anutterable anguish 
in his tone exclaims, “Good (od, what a fool. 

teh joke, Madame, you have killed your las 
hand {'' then jampe from the carriage to stop the 
horses, which were startled by the pistol, and 
tearing like mad towards home. The poor 
lady, left alone in the carriage with her bas- 
band, was in a most awful position; and not 
till the horses were calmed and the lantern 
brought, 414 she make the joyful discovery 
that, thanks to the darkness of the wight and 
the agitation of her nerves, she had only 
wounded, not killed her lord and master, who 
lay weltering in hia blood at the bottom of the 
carriage, with a bad wound In bis neck and a 
broken shoulder, but not fn danger of death, 
if allowed fair play by the doctors. The ad 

venture has given plenty of talk to the gox« 

sips, who will have ft that the lady kuew fast 
enough that the eo: <isant robber was no other 
than her hasband. 


Ki xctioweenisc.— Governor I'’-——1, of Ken 
tucky, tells a couple of good ones on himself. 
When on a canvass preceding bis election, he 
stopped at « cabin on the wayside, in the Hast 
ern mountains of the State, for a bite of din 
ner. The good housewife served him a better 
repast than he expected, tender and juicy fresh 
venlson being one of the courses, followed by a 
tempting dieplay of pastry. Catting into one 
| of the ples and tasting the same, his palate was 
| entirely propitiated, and he paid his compli 
| meamte to the lady by way of making an iu 





} ire 
A 


**Madam,"’ said he, ‘this le a very delicious 

| pie bat apon my word [ don't know what is 
the fruit in it-—pray tell me, if you please 

Why’ stranger, where did vou ome 


from ''' demanded the dame ia turn 


Well Lam from the lower part of the State, 
but no such fralt ee this grows there, Indee!, 
medam, | am lgnerant of this frait, and beg 
you will jafortm me what it la."’ 

p for Vlorteror ex lalmed the aston 
shel woman aud don't know hu kleber 
tles Well, | mistrust you ain't Mitten for the 
office! 

The (roweunuor would hace rel iishbel the 
track, but hia party wouldn't let him of, and 


he was elected in «pite of lis ignorance of 


hLuckleblerrics. 


(nm another o casion he «topped for supper 
atacabin net so well provi ted as the former 
The poor woman of the house had welther ea 
gar, tea, nm sod spread before him a 
dish of clabber, uttering a profusion of apolo- 
giew and regrets tat her hoase was so ill pro- 
vided 

Why, matam,’’ sa i he, with perfect truth, 
| prefer this to tea or oflee, or even straw 
terries an leream and often take it in prefer 


ence, on hot ovenings ike this, when at home. 
It rejaires no apology, for | eoaldn't be better 
suited.’ 

‘Now, stranger,’’ responded the 
lady, ‘‘are you lying jist because you area 
aulilate, for I've hearm tel! them candi lates 
ia the lyinest critters om the yeth /"’ i 

The Governor could only vindicate his truth 
by bolt ug a seoond dish of olabber. 


loubting 


e@ Two countrymen went into a hatter’s 
to buy one of them a hat. They were delight- 
ei with a sample, inside the crown of which 
was inserted a looking glass. ‘* What is the 
glass for!’ said one of the mem. The other, 
impatient at such 4 display of raral ignorance, 
exclaimed: ‘ What for? why, for the man 
who bays the hat to see how it fits him, you 


said wo be 
‘ripe for anything” when he is « little mellow, 





A ernie ~. o 
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Loom rir. 


BY CHARLES READE, 
Acreoa of “Love Me Lemma, Love Ma Lom,” 
* Never Too Lars vo Maxn,"’ Ao., Ae. 
CHAPTER IV. 


A grave white haired senesebel carw to their 
table, and im) sized seartevesty whether ‘‘erard 
Gererdescen was of their company. |'pon 
(berard 6 amewer, be said 

“Tre Princess Marte would confer with you, 
young sir; lam toqenduct you to her pre | 
eenee.”’ | 

Imetantly oli faces within bearing tureed 
ebarp round, and were bent with curtenity and 
envy on the man (het was to go to « |’rincess. 

(herard rese to obey. 

“L wager we shall not sce you again,’ call | 
Margaret, calmly, but coloring « little. 

“That will you,” wae the reply: thee be | 
whiepere! in ber ear 
cos, bat you are my Queen.” le added | 
alood =“ Wait for me, | pray you, | will pre 
soutly retara."’ 

“Ay, ay" anid Veter, who bad just awoke. 

Gerard goue, the pair whose drers was so | 


howely, were with the man whom the | green. Then the cowards Gading, like the 
PAS ‘* ghee eymosure of | bare whe ran by the pond and the frogs sout- | 


V'ripeess sent for, became 


| had turmed the eyes on. 
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periilion Be presently retarned, Deckon | plishments you can soon pass through the infe | s-bub and bis tormentor danced merrily round had sent a deputation to confer with 
Lae aeaaaae @ Hor odors. And let me beg you to do so. For th+ place of eternal torture to the file and | J, iy Ln 44-4 
two and tended them im an. ante-chamber, | the day after you have said your first mass, | = re £0 ths aw cr % 
where young gentiemen, the pleasure of appointing to ols oo ment was an 
aon taunt cubensis ogame |tencten” cteag of (bent for the diffusion of religious senti- oficial diopetoh, which het seacked Paste, som 
of famey work, ond deep in that instructive) =“ (b, medem'"’ ment by the sid of the semecs, and was an analy GS ae Ce eee 
and oftfying branch of learning, dice. * And, Marie, remember I make this promise aversge specimen of theatrical exbibitions so | NO. Nes cast 60 weald have been 


“ You can't eee the Princess—it is too late,"’ | 
said ope 
Another followe! mit — 


im your name ss well as my own.” 
“ Pear sot, mamma: | will not forget. Bat 


long as they were ia the hands of the clergy. 
Bat, alas’ ia course of time the laity conduct- 


| he will take my advice, what he will be is «1 pleys, and so the theatre, my reverend 


“@he passed this way, bat now with her Bishop of Lirge. Tae Bishop of Liege ts a beau friends inform me, has become 


nares. She le gone te bed, doll and all—Aeuce | 
ace again!" 


with an iperedulous smile, replied — 


titul bishop. What! don"t you remember him, 


| memes, that day we were at Liege? be was rari could not enjoy the 
Gerard prepared to retire. The seneschal, | braver than grandpapa himself. He had on a actaally went away in Act 2, in the midst of a 
| erown—a high one, and it was cut im the mid- much-s4mired pleor of dialogue, in which Jas- | 


Profane. 
Margaret «as nowhere in the crowd, and Ge 


; he) 


Tascany and Modena, and 


i 
: 


“The young man ie here by the Countess's | die, and it was fall of ob! such beautiful tice outquibbled Satan. He walked through that the Provisional Governments of Tuscany 


orders; be se good as to conduct him to her | jewels: and his gown stiff with gold; and bis many streets, but could not find her he sought. | sad Modena are organizing « 
mantis, too ; aed it had « broad border, all plo At inst, fairly worn out, be went tos hostelry | "tare of the Dukes. 


laden." 


Chev: 
On this s superb Adouls rose, with an injure! | tures bat, above all, his gloves; youhave no apd slept till daybreak. All that day, heavy to Paris on a special mission. 


look, and led Gerard into » room where eat or such gloves, mamma. They were embroidered and heartsick, he rought her, bat could never 
| lolloped eleven ladies, chattering like magpies. | and covered with jewels, and sented with such fall in with ber or ber father, por ever obtain 
Two, more industrious than the rest, were | lovely soeut; I smelt them all the time be was slichtest cur. Then be f-lt she was false, or 1 of 
playing cat's-cradle with fingers as wimble as | giving me his blessing on my bead with them. hai changed her wind. He was irritated now, — 


their tongues. At the sight of a stramger al! the | 


machinery, and ll the eyes turned on (eran! | 
as if the same string that checked the tongues , 
Gerard waa il) at | 
ease before, bet this battery of eyes discoun 

tenanced him, and down went Ais eyes on the | 


neighboring eyes ;'' observing whieh, William | tied imto the water, that there was « crestare 


Jobeeon came forward, acted surprise, and 
claime 1 his relatioms 


they could frighten, giggled and enjoyed their | 


| prowens. Then « deenna said, severely, 


“And to think that there wae | at your | ‘Mevdames''’ and they were abashed as ove | 


backs, aml poe saw me pet." | 

* Varden me, cousin Johmeon, Law you long | 
since,’ said Margaret, coldly. | 

“ You saw me, aud spoke net to me!" | 

Nay, cousin, it was for you to welsome 06 | 
to Notterdam, as it le for us to welcome you at 
Sereabergen. Your servant denied us a seat 
im your howee."’ 

’ The idiot | 

And | had « wind to eee whether it was 
* Whe maid like master’ for there le sooth in 
vy- words.” | 

Wiliam Johueon biashed purple, He sew 
Margaret was keen, and suspected him. He | 
4id the wieest (hing under the ciroamstanoes- - 
trasted to deeds, not works, Ile inalisted on | 
their coming home with him at once, aud he 
woald show them whether (hey were weloome 
to Kotterdam or not, 

Whe doults it, cousin! 
said the eohoiar 

Margaret thaukel bim graciously, but de 
marred to go just pow, sald she wanted te | 
hear the minsirels again. ln about a quarter | 
of an hour Johnson renewe! bis proposal, and 
bade her observe that many of the guerts had | 
left. Theo her real reason came out. 

‘It were fl manners to our friend; and he 
will lose as. Ue kuows pot where we lodge in | 
Rotterdam, an-l the city le large, and we have. 
parted company once already.’ 

"Ob!" eald Johnsen, “we will provide for 
that. My young man, ahem! | mean my 
secretary, shall sit here avd walt, and bring | 
him on to my Louse, he shall lodge with me 
and with no other."’ 

‘Counin, we «hall be too burdensome."’ 

‘Nay, may. you shall tee whether you are 
welcome of uot—yoa and your friends, and | 
your friends’ friends if need be, and | shall 
hear what the I'rincess would with him." 

Margaret felt a thrill of joy that (lerard 
shoull be lodged ander the same roof with her 
then she had a slight misgiving 

“But if your young man should be | 
thenghtiess, and go play, and (Gerard mise 


Whe doubts tr’ 





him 
lie leave the spot where |) 


“Ile go play! 
Stand forth, | 


put him, api bil him stay! He! 
Jinus | lolerman 

\ figure: iad ia black serge amd dark viele! 
hose gol up, and took two steps and stood be 
fore them eithout moving a muscle, 4 solemn, 
Preciee Yeang wan, the very slates of gravity 
aud stacched propriety. Al his aspect Marge 
ret, being very bappy, could hardly keep her 
oountenapee, Hat rhe whispered to Johnson, 

I woah! pat my hand in the Ore for him’ 
We are ot yeor command, cousin, as soon as 
y lie’ hias hie ondera."’ 

Hans wae theu instructed to sit at the tabl: 
aod wail for Gerard, and comluact him to Qos 
ter Waagen Street. He replied, not in words, 
bat by calmly taking the seat indicated, and 
Mercaret, Veter, and William Johnson went 
with ihe latter 

Awl, indeed, it i Ume you were abed, 
father, afler all your travel,’ said Margaret. | 
This hal been tu her mind all along. 


ev piten 


Hane Cloterman sat waiting for ‘ierard, 
solemn and business like. The minutes flew 
by, bat excited no impationce io that perfect 
young mas. Johuoson did him ne more than 
justice when he lamghed to scorn the idea of 
his secretary leaving bis post, or neglecting bis 
luty, in pureult of sport, or oat of youthfal 
hilanty and frivolity. 

As Gerand was long in coming, the patient 
Hans-—his employer's eye being no longer on | 
him —“* tandem cnrtode remoto,"’ lmprored the 
time by qaafing solemnly, silently, and at | 
short but accurately measured intervals, gol 
lets of Corsican wine. The wine was strong, 
war Cloterman's heed; and it was not ualll Ge 
rant had been gone a good hour that the mole! 
secretary had imbibed the notion that creation 
expected of Cloierman to drink the health of 
all good fellows, aud “nommement"’ of the | 
Duke of Bargundy there present. With this | 
view, he Siied bamper nine, and rose gingerly 
bat solemnly and slowly. Having reached his | 
fal! height, be instandy rolled pon the grass 
goblet tm hand, spilling the cold liquor op) 
many an ankle, but not distarting a muscle in 
his own long face, which, in the total eclipse of | 
reason, retained ite gravity, primnesr, and fn- 
tallibutity 

CHAPTER V. 

The sepechal led Gerard through several | 
passages Wo the door of a pavillion, where some 
young woblemen, embroidered and feathered, 
sat sentinel, guarding the beir apparent, an! 
playing cards by the red light of torches their 
servants heid. A whispe: from the seneschal, 
amd one of them rose reluctantly, stared ot 
Gerard with bsaghty surprise, and entered! the 


suddenly introducing him into a room where 


turned towards Gerard, 


| sacred. You are in holy orders, rir!" 


woman. This same daenna took Gerard, and | 
marched before him im solemn silence. The 
young man's heart sank, and he had half a) 
mind to tarn and ran out of the place. ‘ What | 
must I’'rinees be,’ be thought, “when their, 
courtiers are #0 freezing. Uf course they take 
thetr breeding from bim they serve.’’ These 
reflections were interrupted by the duenna | 





three ladies sat working, and « pretty little girl | 
tuning a tute. The ladies were richly bat not | 
showily dreseed, and the daenna went up to 
the one who was hemuming a kerchiof, and wail | 
This lady then | 
with a smile and) 
beckoned him to come near her, She did not 
rive, but she laid asite her work, and her mau 





a few words in a low tone, 


per of turning towards him, slight asthe wove | 
ment war, was fall of grace aul ease and 
courtery 

‘Margaret Van Kyek 
mine, alr, and Tam right glad to have a letter 
from her hand, and thankful to you, alr, for 
bringlog it to we safely. Marie, my love, this 
ie the young gentleman whe brought you that 
pretty miniature." 

Sir, [thank you a thousand times,"’ 
the young lady 

“T am glad you feel obliged to him, sweet 
heart, for our friend wishes ne to do him a lit | 
tle service lo retarn.’’ 

“I will do anything on earth for him," re | 
plied the young lady, with ardor. 

“‘Auything on earth is nothing in the world,” 
said the Countess of Charolois, quietly. 

* Well, then, | will-—— What would you have | 
me to do, sir !"’ 

Gerard had just found out what high sovie 
ty he was ip, ‘My sovereign demolselie,"’ 
sald be, gently end a littl tremulously, 
‘where there have been no palos there nee ls 
no reward," 

* Bat we mast oley mamma. 


She began a conversation at once 
in an old friend of 


waid 


All the world 


| must obey mamma,"’ 


* That ie true. Then, our demolselle, reward 
me, if you will, by letting me hear the stave 
you were going to sing and I interrupted it." 


‘What, you love music, air!’ 
| adore it." 
he little Princess looked inquiringly at her 


mother, aud received a amile of assent. She | 
then took her late and sang a romaant of the 
day Although but twelve years old, she was 
a well taught and pains taking musician, Her 
boris with courage and 


little claw a@ept the « 
precision, aud strackh eat the notes of the 
arpegalo clear aml distinet, and bright lke 
twinkling stare, bat the main charm was ber 
voloe It wae not mighty, bat it was round, 
clear, full, and ringing like a bell. She sang 
with a certain modest elojuenee, though she 
knew none of the tricks of feeling. She waa 
too young to be theatrioal, or even fentimer 
tal, eo nothing was forced—all gushed. Her 


little mouth seemed the month of Nature.— 
The ditty, too, was as pure as its utterance 
As there were nome of those falee divisions— 
those whining slurs, which are now sold fo 


dear by ltalian songsters, though every jackal | 


lin India delivors them gratis to his customers 


all nolight, and sometimes gets shot for them, 
and always deserves itso there were no ca 
devees and florituri; the trite, turgid, and 
feeble expletives of song, the «kim milk, with 
which mindless musicians, and mindless wri 
ters quench fire, wash oat color, and drown | 
melody aod meaning dead 

While the pure and tender strain was flowing 


| 
| 


from the pure young throat, Gerard's eyes filled | | 


with tears. The Conntess watched him with 
interest, for it wee amual to applaud the I'rip 
cess loudly, bat not with cheek and eve So 
when the vol © and the glarses left of 
ringing, she asked demurely, ‘ Was be «atts 
fied *"’ ! 
ierand gave a little «tart; the spoken voice 
broke a charm, and brought him back te earth 
‘Oh, madam!" he cried, “surely it is thus 
that cherubs and seraphs sing and charm the 
@aints in heaven."’ | 
* Lam somewhat of your opinion, my young 
friend,’ seid the Countess, with emotion; and | 
she bent a leok of love and gentle pride apon | 


cessed 


| ber girl: a heavenly look, such as, they say, ts 


given to the eye of the short-lived resting on | 
The Countess resaimei | 
“My old friemd reyacsts me to be serviceable | 
to you. Li ie the first favor she has done us | 
the homer of ashing ws, api the request is 


(rerand bowed. 

“i fear you are not a priest, you look too 
young.’’ 

“Ob, no, madam! | am aot even a sub-dea- 
com. | am only a lector; but next meuth | 
shall be an exorcist; and before long an 
acolyth."’ 

“ Well, Monsieur Gerard, with your aceom- 





Dear old man! | dare say he will die soon— 
Hishop, you know, and where—" 

“Gently, Marie, gently 
old gentlemen; and this i+ a young gentle 
man." 

‘Mama’ be is not #0 very young.”’ 

“Not compared with you, Marie, «eh ’'’ 

“He te a good Myness, dear mamma; and | 
am sure he is good enongh for a bishop."’ 

Alas, mademolselle' you are mistaken." 

*T don't know that, Monsieur (Gerard ; but | 
am a little puzzled to know on what grounds 


wademoiselle there pronounce! your character 


80 boldly.’ 

* Alar, mamma''’ said the Prinosss, “you 
hare not looked at bis face, then ;"’ and she 
ralteed her eye brows at her mother’s sim- 
plicity 

"1 beg your pardon,"’ said the Coantess, ‘I 
have. Weill, sir, if l cannot go quite so fast as 
my daughter, attribute it to my age, not to a 
waut of interest in your welfare, A benefice 
will do to begin your career with; and I must 
take care it is not too far from—what call you 
the place ’"’ 

**Tergoa, madiam."’ 

‘A priest gives op mach,” continued the 


Countess, ‘' often, I fear, he learns too late how 


‘much ;"' and her woman's eye rested a moment 


on Gerard with mild pity and half sorprise at 
his resigning ber sex, and all the heaven they 
can bestow, aud the great parental joys; ‘‘ at 
east you shall be near your friends. Have you 
a mother’ 

Yea, madam. thanks be to (lod ["’ 

“Good! You «hall have a charch near Ter 
gou. She will thank me. Apd now, sir, we 
must vot detain you too long from those who 
have a better claim on your society than we 
have. Duchess, oblige me by bidding one of 


the way is hard to Gnd." 

Gerard bowed low to the Countess and the 
lrincess, and backed towards the door, 

L hope it will be a nice benefice,’’ said the 
l'rincess to him, with a pretty smile, as he was 
going out; then, shaking ber head with an air 
of solemn misgiving, ‘ but you had better have 
been Hishop of Liege.’’ 

Gerard followed his new conductor, his heart 


of one who has led a quiet, aneventfal life, is 
not apt to take in contradictory feelings at the 
sare moment and balance them, bat rather to 
be overpowered by each in turn, While Gerard 
was with the Countess, the excitement of so 


new a situation, the unlooked-for promise, the | 


joy aod pride it would cause at home, possessed 
him wholly; bat now it was passioa’s turn to 


be heard again. What, give ap Margaret, whose | 


soft hand be still felt in his, and her deep eyes 
in lus beart! resign her and all the world of 
love and joy she had opened on him to-day ’? 
The revalsion, when it did come, waa so strong 
that he hastiiy resolved fo say nothing at 
home about the offered benetlos, ‘The Countess 
la so good,"’ thought he, ‘she has a hunired 
ways of siding a young man’s fortune ; she will 
not compel me to be a priest when she shall 
learn L love one of her sex; one would almost 


think she does know it, forshe cast s strange look 
on me, aud said, ‘A priest gives ap mach, too 
muct | daresay she will give me a place 
aiwut the palace.’’ And with this hopeful re- 
flection his miod was eased, and, being now at 
the entrance of the banqueting-hall, he thank- 
et lis conductor, and ran hastily with joyfal 
eyes to Margare'. He came in sight of the table 


she Was gone. 
Was atthe table at all; only a citizen in sober 
ist tumbled under it dead 
druck, and several perrons were raising him to 
(ierard never guessed how 


Deter was gone too, Nobody 
garments had 


carry him away. 


| important this solemn drunkard wae to bim ; 


’ 


he was looking for ‘‘ Beauty,”’ and let “ the 


beast’ lie, He ran wildly round the hall, 
which was now comparatively empty. She 
Was not there, He left the palace; outside he 


found a crowd gaping at two great fanlights 
ast lighted over the gate. He asked them 


earnestly if they had seem an old man im a) 


gown, anda lovely girl pass ont. They laugh- 
el at the question, ‘ They were staring at 
these new lights that turn night into day. 
They lidn't trouble their heads about old men 
and young wenches, every day sights.” From 
another group be learned there was a mystery 
betrg played ander canvas hard by, and all the 
Wore! gone to 


aw! he 


see it. 


This revived his hopes, 


went and saw the mystery. In this re 


Preventstion divine personages, too sacred for | 


me to name here, cawe clameily down from 
heareo to talk sophistry with the cardinal vir- 


tors, the nine mases, and the seven deadly | 


sims, al! present in human shape, and not un- 
like one another. To enliven which weary staff 
in rattled the prince of the power of the alr, 
and an imp that kept molesting him and baf- 
feting him with a bladder, at each thwack of 
which the crowd were in ecstacies. When the 


Vices had uttered good store of obvcenity and | 


the virtues twaddle, the celestials, including 
the nine muses, went gingerly back to heaven 
ome by one; for there was bat one cloud; and 
two artisans worked it up with its supernatural 
freight, and worked it down with a winch, in 
fall sight of the audience. These disposed of, 
the bettemices pit opened and flamed in the 
centre of the stage ; the carpenters and virtues 
shoved the vices in, and the virtues and Beel- 


as well as cad. More goo! fortane fell on him; 


“This is my good Prin- tongues stopped like one plece of complicated mort old people do—and then, rir, you can be he almost hated it. At last op the third day, 
after he had once more been throagh every 


bishoprice are for street, he said ‘She te not in the town, and I 
I will go home.” | 
He started for Terzgou with royal favor promised, 
with fifteen golden angels in his parse, a golden 


shal! never eee her again. 


the | of the 
tien 


tion at Venice being allowed to remain in the 
hands of Austria. 
The government of Lombardy had cautioned 


mela! on bis bosom, and a heart like alumpof the editors of the press against using invectives 
mended 


leat. (To BE CONTIN’ RD. ) 





FORBIGN NEWS. 


Rerers or Loge Napotwow to Parm—Boovarcy 
ov Avernias Foxie—Dmconrent om brary —Tur 
Peace Imrmactwasta—Tue Peace | 


Kasw oF 
Nor ro se Ratiwren sy a Cosonem or Panu, 


act wy 4 Meerivo or Aceraias, Farmwcn axp 
Sanpeuas Repassewratives—Oeeat Activirr 
Aono tax Paxson Cosast—Forturwatios oF 


tur Caannet Coast—Eaxta Batrrenies Baewo 
Consravetap 
Ginnat Aorration iy Trecaxy—Proctamation 
| or vee Paroviworat Goverswerr Oprrosine 
Avernia’s Rute—Mopesa axp Paama uw Re- 
vout—Exorremeyt at Tumi. 


| By the Ocean Queen and Anglo Saxon, we 


| have Liverpool advices to the Jlst of Jaly. 


| The papers contain nothing additional in re- | 


gard to the basis of peace. 

The discontent resulting from Napoleon's 
| hasty course was apparently on the increase, 
particularly in Italy. 

Napoleon arrived at St. Cloud om Sanday 
morning, the 17th inst. The Empress, with 
the Imperial Prince and the ladies and officers 


lof the household, were in waiting to receive | 


him. For more than an hour, at the railway 
station, the little l’rince wore his cerporal’s uni- 
form, and had a laurel crown in his hand ready 
' to give his father on his arrival. As soon as 
the Emperor arrived he kissed the Empresa, 
then took the Imperial I’rince in his arms and 
held him for some miuutes. He afterward gave 
his arm to the Empress and proceeded in a car- 
riage to the chateau. At noon the Emperor 
attended Mass, and immediately after received 
his Ministers. In some quarters it appeared as 
if a reassuring manifestafrom the Kmperor was 


| the pages condact him to the hall of banquet; | looked for. 


| Mr. Bigelow writes from Paris to the Evening 
| Post that it is now quite probable that a day 

will soon be fixed for Napoleon's tion, the 
| Pope coming to Paris to officiate. 

Phe Queen of Portagal is dead. 

The Vienna correspondent of the London 
Times mys, the representatives of Austria, 
France and Sardinia will soon meet at Aurich, 
to conclude the treaty ef peace. There will be 
no Congress of the great Powers called to ratify 

| the treaty, the Emperors of France and of Aas- 
| tria having agreed to settle the difficulties with- 





warm with gratitude; but ere he reached the | out the intervention of neutral Powers. 
| banquet ball a chill came over him. The mind | 


Le Nord says the preliminary treaty of peace, 
although arranged in principal at Villa Franca, 
will be definitely drawn up at Zarich, and will 
| then be officially communicated to the Courts 
| of Kurope, the adhesion of these Courts being 

indispensable to the organic and international 
| stipulations which form part of the public law 
of Kurope. 

The l’aria correspondent of the London Post 
says that both of the Kwperors are convinced 
that the basis of the peace agreed upon by them 
| is in many respects impracticable. 

The Koglish journals continue to ridicule 

the terms of the peace. 

The Post (Lord Palmerston’s organ) attacks 
the proceedings at Villa Franca with some se 
verity. 

The Paris correspondent of the News says 
there is a feeling of disappointment and even of 
indignation among all who took a siavere inte 
rest in the object of the war. Tae Kmperor 
has seriously lowered himself in the opinton of 
all classes 

Austrian funds were buoyant, and the sab 
seribers to the new Austrian loan had been re 
leased from their obligations. 

A new ministry had been formed at Turin 
Marmora being covstituted Minister of War and 
President of the Council. 

By the Tarin correspondent of the Daily 
News, the Piedmontese are described as being 
a prey to grief and stapor in consequence of 
the peace, which leaves Sardinia without a for- 
tided frontier. 

The Bank of Berlin had lowered the rate of 
discount to four per cent. 

The budget of the Chancellor of the Kx 
chequer (Mr. Gladstone) had been presented 
to Varliament. Its figures show a deficiency 
of five millions sterling. Mr. Gladstone prefers 
direct taxation to any other means to meet the 
deficit. 
the income tax duties on malt, spirits and tea. 

| Sagar is to be exempt. 
| Prince Napoleon was at Genoa on the 17th. 


Ap important despatch from Lord John Rus | 


sell, dated the Jlad of Jane, strongly urging 
| the importance of the neutrality of Kussia, bad 
| found its way into print, and attracted much 
| attention both in and out of Parliament. 

The announcement of peace is said to hare 
caused signs of commercial improvement in 
France. 


Toe j’aris four market was dull and wheat | happy, is beoanse young ladies spend their | 


was lower. 

The Varia Correspondent of the London 
Herald says the greatest activity prevailed ali 
along the French coast. 

The Chanvel coast was being fortitied, and 
from Cpoerbourg to Dankirk earth batteries were 
being constructed at distances of every three 
hundred yards. 

Toe Varies Pays says the whole imperial 
Guard, « division of infantry of the line, and a 
battalion of Coasseurs, selected from the if. 


vrrow Curnporre tro Dexxinx — 


He proposes to add four per cent. to | 


ainst the recent events, and recom 
| Gens ¢0 ensues eaattmnanté of molesution, an- 


uppression. 

Pavsia.—Tae Prince Regent had issued an 
order of the day to the army, expressing satis- 
faction with the treaty of peace and conclusion 
of the war. 

Gen. Wravgle had been removed from the 
command of the army, which was to have been 

concentrated on the Rhine. 
| Narves.—Four thousand Swiss troops had 
left the Neapolitan service and gone home. The 
disbanding of many more was expected. The 
recent outbreak was in consequence of the 
taking away of the Swiss colors. All the Swiss 
| that will not serve under the flag of Naples are 
| to go home. 
| Large bodies of troops were concentrating in 
Naples. 


Jury 19.—In Cottoa there bad been a decline 
since Friday of jajd on all qualities, and the mar- 
ket closes very dull. Messrs Clare & Sais's Circu- 
lar quotes Orleans Middling at 7 3-16d, and Up- 
lands Middiing at 6ja7d. Holders are offering 
freely, but without showing a disposition to press 
sales 

State or Trape.—The advices from Manches- 
ter are not so favorable, the markets being gene- 
rally dull; prices are steady, however. 

Breadstuffs continue very dull ; sales unimport 
est = Provisions dull 


ONE DAY LATER FROM EUROPR. 

Sr. Joux, N. F., Jaly 30.—The steamship 
Kangaroo off Cape Race, brings telegraphic ad- 
viees from Liverpool and London, via Queens- 
town, to Thursday noon, the 21st inst. 

The Peace Conference of Austrian, French 
and Sardinian Representatives, which is to de- 
eide finally on the basis of agreed upon 
by the two Emperors, will meet at Zarich, in 
Switzerland, in about ten days. M. Bourgeeny 
} nes France, and Count Colmaredo, 

uatria. 
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now to become universal ; 
an encroachment is now to become a 
have nothing to say when the French army is 
told that the union of Lombardy and Piedmont 
creates for France a powerfal ally. It is un. 
doubtedly troe. But France has bought this 
alliance at a frightful cost, and the indepen. 
dence of Lombardy is not that independence 
for which the Lombards sighed. 
It is notoriously very difficult to get a the 
meaning of Lovis Napoleon. He is 
modera Spy avd his very existence 
u not being found out. Bat, of 


we i 


pends upon 

a!l the riddies be bas osed to Bone 
is more puzzling and ate that 

of Villa F the sense of which we have at. 
tempted to in the description he has him. 
self given. It is usual when we dowbt as te the 
authorship of an act, to ask—for whose benefit 
was it done! Here, however, we ask this 

tion in vain. The treasure is spent and the 
blood is shed, the war is ended, and are 
is made ; but no one, so far as we can the 
better for the fight. Sardinia is not 

in her new sions, and even Victor 
manuel will dna in Lombardy a poor substitute 
for the enthusiastic affection of all Italy. France 
has gained no accession to her territory, and 
friendship from the oppressed populations 
the earth. She has gained nothing bat the 
knowledge that her Emperor is able to manern- 
vre an army. She has not, even at this mo- 
ment, the conviction that his ~ a ey 
was an act of unmixed generosity. Km- 
peror now says that he stayed bis hand under 
an apprehension that the atruggle was likely te 
assume larger proportions than he desired, It 
is not a very chivalrous reason to give to an 
army which has just fought a campaign and 
lost thousands of its comrades for no result 
which any one of them would have desired. 
These soldiers want work and glory and pro- 
motion. To tell them he made peace for fear 
the war would spread, could only be to set them 
g ing who it was who had thus stayed them 





On the Paris Bourse, on Wednesday, the 
Rentes closed at sf. 

Commenciat Lytetiiessos.—laverpool, July 
21..-The Cotton market is steady, and has a bet- 
ter tone than was reported in Tuesday's circulars. 
The estimated sales this morning were 7000 bales. 

The Breadstufls market is quiet; the sales have 
been unimportant. Provisions dull. 

In the Produce market, Spirits of Turpewtine is 
quoted at 35s. The markets for other articles are 
without cha to note. 

Lon von, July 21. —Consols are quoted this morn 
ing at 95)095. 


Taxe heed, 
Hew you awake the sleeping Sword of War, 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed. 
For never did two kingdome yet contend 
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops 
Are every one a wo, a sore complaint, 
‘Gainst him, whose wrong gives edge unto the 
swords, 
That makes such waste in brief mortality. 
—Shakspeare. 

rd All History easily resolves iteelf into 
the biography of a few stout and earnest per- 
sons. — Amerson 

na Tur Way Cares Fisp Facur.—They 
bully a rose, because it isn't a lily; though a 
rose is a good thing, just as a cutlet is a good 
thing: yet people must ran about and snub 
the waterfall, because it is not a precipice, and 
| the blonde, because she is not a brunette.’’ 

rar The pleasantest part of a man’s life is 
generally that which passes in courtship, pro- 
vided his passion be sincere, and the party be- 
loved kind with discretion. Love, desire, hope, 
all the pleasing emotions of the soul, rise in the 


pursnit. 

pe Tne Vaiwk or Qcevrations.—Great 
books are not in everybody's reach; and it is 
a good work to give a little to those who 
have neither time nor means to get more.— 
Colerido.. 

f@ Vhe ugliest and most mischievous Mise 
| We ever koew was Miss Government. 





p@ When a hone is on fire the blaze is 

| more quickly seen from without than within— 
| it is the same with the ruin of a State.—Anto 
nio Perez. 

pe Mrs. Fautadling says, ‘If it were not 
intended that woman should drive their hus- 

| bands, why are they put through the bridle 

| ceremony !"* 

| ja The reason why so few marriages are 


time in making mets, not in making cages. — 
| Seei/?. 

Is many ways does the full heart reveal 

The presence of the love it would conezsi 
| But in far more the estranged heart lets know, 
| The absence of the love that still it fain would 
| show —Coleridge 

#@ Toough judgment must collect the 


in their full march of conquest. It was not 
Kogland. Wasit Prussia’ It is not very 


bable, unless this pause in fighting should be 
rather a diversion than a cessation. Was it 
Russia? Did Rassia think Austria had been 
beaten enough? Was Kussia acting all the 
time as the with his foger upo 
pulse of the patient, aud did she give the sig- 
nal to cease when that sym of 
«ver developed itselff All or any of these 
reasons may have operated. Or the Emperor 
Napoleon might have known the state of hs own 
army best. There is, indeed a last supposi- 
tion, which we offer to the consideration of 
those who were not long 80 flercely scold- 
ing us because we doubted that Napoleon was 
about to set up a free Constitutional (overn- 
ment in Italy; perhaps the French Koaperor 
has imposed some secret obligation upon Aus- 
tria never again to interfere in the affairs of 
italy. If this should be so, then all is right. 
The Pope and the (irand Dukes are put up in 
pride of place merely to give Napoleon's great 
principle—* the sovereignty of tne people’ — 
a clear stage. If they can hold their own, 
good. if they cannot, then down topple l’ope 
and Kaiser, and Italy, left to herself, works out 
her own regeneration. There is po limit to 
haman credality, and there may be creduiow 
idolators of Chaos, who, even at this thirteenth 
hour, may believe in such impossibilities as 
these. Toe sane men of the age, however, 
know better. They recognize in this new set- 
tlement nothing but & universal and irresisti- 
ble despotism. We yesterday announced that 
Cavour, disgusted by the disappointment of all 
his hopes, had thrown up his employment.— 
The telegram of to-day confirms our previous 
information, and announces that the King of 
Sardinia has accepted Count Cavour’s resigna- 
tion, and has replaced him by Count Arese.— 
Tnis event determines the nature of the peace. 
Cavour was an earnest man. lle believed in 
Italian independence as a future work of Napo- 
leon IL, It was by no means of the confidence 
he felt himself ana inspired in others that 
Mazzini and his emissaries were directed 
throughout Italy. It was (avour who gave 
the signal for the successive risings in the 
smaller Italian States. It was by means of his 
influence that the revolutions at Florence, 
Parma, and Modena were bioodless, and that 
Rome remained tranquil. Cavour believed in 
a Constitational lauan Uany, and unfortu- 
nately he believed that the Emperor Napoleon 
entertained the same views as himself. Warn- 
ings were thrown away upon him. Patriots 
and youog lads have a faith in men’s prom- 
ises which no expositions cau shake, aud which 
nothing but bitter personal experience can de- 
stroy. Poor Cavour! He ouce had a great 
| career before him, for he was honest and 2eal- 
| ous; bat he was creduloas and impatient, and 
| he became the tool of cratty seifisnness. 
| History telis us what at Tusit, aud 
some Freoch memoir will duuvtiess at a futare 
day relate what was the conversation at Vitla 
Franca. It is not necessary, however, to wait 
| for the authentic report; tue resulws suggest 
what the conversativn must have been. ‘‘Dare- 
| ly,”’ we can imagine Francis Joseph to have 
said, ‘‘my Imperiai brother caunot intend to 
| revolutionize Hungary, and to establish a focus 
of insurrection im italy?’ “Not the least iD 
| the world. Ilcare no more for these Italiaus 
than yoo do. This matter has gone qaite far 
| enough for my purpose. You sew now that 





| ferent corps of the army of Italy, had received | materials of the goodly structure of friend- France is nevessary to Austria. We will setue 


anders to march immediately for Paris, where 
they will receive a distin uished reception. 


The Provisional (io of Tuscany had 
| issued a proclamation describing the basis of 





jorernment participated in and which 


ing that Tuscany will not be repisced under the 
poe on influence of Anstria against her will 
te. 


will remain in Italy antl the 
the country according to the treaty of Villa 


The Piedmontese correspondent of the Daily 
Sat wash, Frsdenentese tecape are 





geing te Napoleon's consent 10 
hope of recovering it by the of the 
guards. : d ~~ 

Tee most important towns of the Roman 


—- betraying the fairest hopes that the 7 


Le Nord says tha: a French corps of 40,000 | whatchs your confounded number? 
of 





| ship, it is affection that gives the cement 
| and passion as well as reason should concur 
| im forming a firm and lasting coalition. — Fir20s- 
borne 


@@ Acrruwere at Turse O'clock i THE 


Were the sentiments of the people; and declare | Moxsrc.—(Gent. (ocho is not ondef the most upright 


i society). Cabbie, whatch your nam- 
ber? I'm resolved to punish yer. I say, 


There it is, sir. You may see it 
for yourself—it's plain enough—S8S8—three 
8’s, sir. 

Gent. —Three eights, you say’ All right— 


| three timesh eight is stwenty-four—all right. 
= hepeadisbelpteeelond [Frcs down 24 in his memorandum-book, and 


goes @cay muttering indistinct rows abow **I’l- 
shammoenyon !"’ )}—Punch. 








this affair, and 1 will lesve you stronger ia 
iialy than you ever were, [ will ais make 
| everytuing straight between you and Russia. — 
You shail be one of us, and We tare together 
Will impose jaw on Karope."’ Ie it to be won- 
| dered at that Francis Juseph, with a vested 
| army and a bankrapt Rxchequer, was not proof 


| against sach temptations ! 


B® Axsewsr « Foo Acoozpuo tr 48 
Fou.y.—‘'1 tell you, Sasan, thar [ will com- 
mit suicide if you don’t bare me.” ‘ Weil, 


| Tmomas, a8 soon as you have given me that 


proof of your affection, | will beueve that you 
love me." ‘ a 

gm@ A chaplain at a S:ate prison was asked 
by s friend how his parishione:s were. * Al 
under conviction,”’ was the reply. 
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2 aawe ee. - 4 iy" Napos.—Col. br A. 8. Ackin, of THE SATURDAY EVENING POST aa ee. ee RATES OF ADVERTISING. TWO 
‘Puax."—A couple Cayuga, about May de obtained Week.y at the Periodion et Why yea & terrors eBietions | eairt coats 
Canada West, went inte the to cut ma | St his —_ a B. DEXTER & CO. Noo 144 10 Aan BLN’ S ineident to state of the liver or diges- 7 Ave conte s line for the fret insertion. 
terial for hoops, being resolved to keep up with which is designed to cost $150,000—¢125, RUs88 & TOUSEY, No. 181 Nesese N.Y tive organs, when « certain remedy is within your | Thirty crntes « line (or «neh subsequent incertion. } ENT ENGRAVINGS. 
the fashion. They selected the stem | more for the furnitare and farnishing. The | aENRY TAYLOR, Betimore, Md reach’ HOOFLAND’S GERMAN BITTERS will Deuhie 
of the “poison ivy,”’ and after the ~ ooo res - immente edifice: | FEDERHEN & .0., Boston, Mines pang me If you will only discard poe wee Colums Advertioomenis—One dollar « F A if 
dangerous! edifice castellated gothic, | HINT & MINER, Fiteders . article & trial, you hever | line insertion. 
— oe lene ga with o om the river of 164 fest, on the | ©. W. PRASE 2 CO, 8» West Och Mt, Ciscnsan. ©. | Pegret ‘Tour stemach will be sievngthoned and | st *°™7 n | . L S 
A woet extraordinary a@air oocurred in Jasper two side we, ty 104 feet, and a contre com. | WONALLY # CO , 18 Oeardore Bt. Chicnge. | regein its original , and you will be able to) Sr” Payment ls required @ advance } or 
county, Indiana, last week. An old map of feet deep, surmounted we &. GUNTER, No. 08 Third S.. Lowieri «Ky digest your food ly. These Bitters are | 
- "Wiliam Haskins, aged seventy, married y end besntiiaty tower. SAA & SOEEEON, Manele Tens yh ee wn end dealers in medicines | N I A G A R A 
old lady of almost the same named | beilding contaln rooms, exclusive of , Rrctmend, Ve. , ' 4 
Anne Mead. Trwenty- seven years hefins 8 they were | Closets, bath-rooms, wardrobes, &o., spactous pcr: ow Meme, se = : $1,000 A YEAR! 
nan and wife, with & of five children. | #4 amply provided with the modern improve |}, Vy" \ “ OU. New Orieans, La MARRIAGES GIVING VIEWS 
Becoming dissatisfied at the time, they separa- 742 ES Penatens dencen dnnemety iliteanid 0, AGENT™® are now making this amount ia sell _. 
ted, and, hearing mothing of each other for So Bn Sais we w be with the pas- | eesics acre it for ame cee Vented | ee ing our Publications. Our list incledes the most ms 
om- 1 4 saleable Book ished 
— after the r hd . Le Semar Baxvs uw tux Loxpos Parxa —The —— — ote pe hy always be socom a owthy ble * publ - Of our AMERICAN & CANADA SIDES. 
coming r thus iste tm Nie, they con- London Star of July 12th, says >—" an. WEEELY REVIEW OF =~ = BY JAMES HAMILTON, 
claded to travel the Little journey that was | dlences continue to testify their of the | PHI Sept, 1808, by the Rev, Jas. H. Ken “DR. LIVINGSTONE’S — 
left, together. So extraordinary a case we do eae chee Stee wel et B eon ws, to Mise Manena W dete The Colabrated American Marine Puiater. 
not remember ever to have heard before. Lass only being found ef -_ TRAVELS IN AFRICA,” ieaniad ek 
Tur frozen well at Brandon, Vt, has at- pve mpd yy hed ~ The y the Rey, W. J, Mann, These each PTY 
tracted crowds of savans to that place, this . ~+7. vy to Loursa Kraneen, both of OVER 50,000 CoPIRS Ragravings ore cach 18 by 39 Inches, 
asop. Scien persons in vicinity except , and are executed highest style art, 
souvibe the phenomena to an toeberg, —s itinerary nes and prices have J4th ultimo, by John G. Wilson, V. D. M. i, age Pa — published several en cteel, reap N ubp as Lag of the 
originally, or at some remote period uding week comprise to Mise Awampa Sraawena, both | New Wor are having & very large sale. 
long past, that part of America was the head | With ‘Rule Britannia,’ and the second with the | stock; $5.25 for Agents wishing to convacs, will find it to their ad-| Thay Will be seut to subscribers seourely placed 
of the sea. This is sustained by national anthem. The hopes of the committes | 5.50 for fresh ultimo, by the Rev. 8 A. Durbo | vantage to send for oer Catalogue and T 
the fact that several years in building a = mee Se tn en realn abl th it is | new Wheat; arn mice J Wann, to Mise Manoaner | |. ites sehen erme. | om rollers, postage pre-paid, on the receipt of Five 
railroad between Clarment White River season been com | @6 for extra, and $6, ‘ mages Dotlace for the pair. 
Jenstion, tho tesmineD <& the Gullives Bat. teed aa yh do. = ee a ~Fpny——A Mr. Sauens Wits 2 Sees be = rend Po Re Se, See JOHN M. BCTLER, Publisher 
road, the bones of a> arctic whale were found , t , , orth Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 
on ope of the higbest points of land. All the | charch, metropolitan magistrates and other in “ -1 +: aug6-2t " 242 CHESTAUT #T ‘ 
od nese Ge ay | memati of afew | Stential gentlemen have witnessed the good On the 7th ultimo, by the Rev. Wm. 0. John- ~~ PHILADA., PA. 
fect below the surface. An interesting scien | oder which is 80 marked s characteristic of Te ane Sanen, to Uiee Chemaaee, ate may 41 
tifle report om the subject is understood to be | these Sunday ev of the people, that net On the 24 of May, by the Rev. Dr Mr P eatie Pulistons Cro eh.» ana et Srey 
cuthaaiaiam, a single care for the interference of the police aheam Resuen’ ef” 7 ‘a, 
BY, of Janesville, to Miss Afty per cont , wre the OLD EMPIRE COPFER CHEAP WATC 
A Youre h eoldier writes to his mother, has dcourred from commencement, four any Downtwe. of this oft 
yom Costieiione:. “Dear qusthen, 8 o@ 90 yeare eine." On the 20th eitime, & the Rev. Mr. Mr POT, the best and cheapest yet produced. It isa snw ee oe. 
living and lively; but Il am not quite complete. ABARD— 4 are copying Avrazp Tormut, to Parnirea J. Mantin, | simple and perfect condenser and all of the Senems sone ented 
The surgeon of the army has cut off one of my | ® Paragraph from the Cleveland Sanaa, & both of this city. r Bold by all 4 ee Seta 4. “Ny eke pert Jomclod be 
logs Lbave been used to having the leg by | the effect that sixteen fugitive slaves, who On the Piet ultimo, by the Rev. J. ©. Clay, | *°™™* y all dealers, Rights ond patent Bilver Hosting Levers, A 18 
me, and the parting was cruel. bo not weep, | e#oaped to Canada, had arrived at that city on D. D., Mr. Wieutam W. Dasven, to Miss Many | stamps for sale to the trade. Agents wanted. W. | Silver open face Levers, full jeweled “ 
dear mother, but rejoice, rather, for I will re | thelr way back to slavery, preferring that to A. Avaas, Seth of ile ally. C. WILLMARTH, 137 North 9th Street, Philadel. | Silver ® 
jole 708 RON, O08 $0 HeStO pan cout, I will —— , be! wy 7 -y The pais, P ‘ on, | Gold vest or neck Chains 10 
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Partial Keurse or tae Bcx.—On Friday, 6 sixteen from Canada, and learn- | @78e, and fair quality at Te. The supply of Oats any part of the United States with pate 
20th inst, these was 1 eclipse of | 04 from him that they were all free-born. Five | is in excess of ’ have again ‘ A GREAT BOOK FOR AGENTS, All orders mast be accompanied with the 
the , a partia pee fallen of. Bales of 8000 bus I” Notices of Deaths must sivays be scoom 
the sun, visible as follows :—Beginning at 10 | of them went to ; four remain in Cleve- off. at 39) for prime | nied by 0 respennble name. Ne sent unless the te first received 
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digits eclipsed, 3 om the northern side of the or A Gmaxn Swipes ix Naw Youn. | £0 10° M00 sais Mare at plt.Toqe lt en tee ° rare N ATUR Al, HISTORY ! rt ah 
sun's disc. = New York, Jaly 29.—An immense swindle Gas sh O10, cal Prt Gea ee aes he. Masons Canes, : 
Ay Aycrmnt Crry on Tus Pacwrx.—The New j here. It waa called eality. N chang in City Packed Mees Beef, P VALUABLE BOOK for INVALIDS, 
Orleans Picayune says that the American sur. | “rand a Ye vee ee —_ Rese cf Beet Hame st $18, , om time Becca — M+ oemedeplagnciascoding,. NOW READY, A —_ ~ Agee ond ob —_ for eatil 
connected lottery, Mess . ved, read, « apprev ° r approved, 


veyors of the Isthmus of Tehuantepec, in their 
explorations on the Pacific Coast, discovered 
the ruins of an ancient city within a few miles 
of the sea. The surveying party brought back 
a large number of terracota idols, musical in 
struments, silver rings, bas relievos, &c., all 
of which indicate an advanced condition of 


civilization among the aboriginal people of 
8 


Mexico, 
A Femace Sicktes,—The wife of a broker, in 


ents. © 
agents for this city. This firm has been opera 
ting extensively in the South and West, but 
are now missing. 


4 


moved from Highgate to Londop, but is now 
fined to her room. 





Columbus, Ohio, having cause to suspect the 
fidelity of her husband, repaired, a few days 
ago, to the house of a woman whom she be- 
lieved to be the recipient of his attentions, and 
exclaiming, ‘ You have dishonored my bed!’’ 
attacked her with a knife, inflicting several 
severe wounds. The woman finally rallied, 
however, and succeeded in ejecting her as- 
sai ant. 

Tuk Urs axp Downs or Meracawrtita Lire — 
Some weeks since the failure of a Boston mer. 
chant was announced, and a recent statement 
of the condition of his affairs shows his total 
debts to be in the neighborhood of three hun- 
drei and thirty thousand dollars, with sesets 
to the extent of about forty thousand dollars. 
The merchant claims that he was worth, on the 
Ist day of Janaary, 1557, clear of all incum 
brances, the sam of one hundred and thirty 
thoasand dollars. 

Premicms oN Wurar.—The Board of Trade of 
Chicago, Illinois, have resolved that they will 
pay, at the Fair, of the United States Agricul- 
tural Society, in that city, next September, $2 
per bushel for the best bo bushels of spring 
wheat, $2,25 per bush for the best 100 bushels 
of red winter wheat, and #250 per bushel for 
the best 10 bushels of white winter wheat. 
Their object is to distribute the wheat so 
bought, for seed, during the ensuing fall and 
next spring. 

Tuk Rev. Mr. Vox, Episcopal chaplain of the 
army at Fort Laramie, hal poeched in the 
famous Mormon Tabernacle, and Bishop Kim- 
ball and Brigham Young delivered addresses at 
the close of the discourse. ‘Everything was 
pleasant and harmonious.’’ 

Ma. Bocuayan Daciines a Nomination. —The 
(iazette of Beaford—at which place the l’resi- 
(dent is now stayipng—and the Harrisburg Pa- 
triot are both “ authorized to emphaticaliy de- 
clare that Mr. Bachapan is not a candidate for 
reelection, and would not consent, under any 
combination of circumstances, to become 
such."’ 

Ar the quarterly. meeting of the M. E. Church 
at Winches:er, Iil., the sacrament was admin- 
istered—antimonial wine being used by mistake. 
The result was a general sickness of stomach. 
Mr. Peter Cartwright, presiding elder, said ‘it 
Was the first time he ever knew an attempt to 
vomit the devil out of the church.”’ 


Kaneas.—St. Louis, July 29.—The Kansas 
Constitational Convention adjourned sine die 
to-night. A State Constitution was adopted by 
a vote of thirty-four to thirteen. All the Dem- 
ocratic members voting against and refasing to 
sign it. The Constitution is radically anti-sla- 
very, but it differs from the Leavenworth in- 
strament inasmuch as it does not extend the 
right of suffrage to negroes. 


A Smocco at Sawra Banpara, Carivonsia,— 
Friday last, the 17th of June, says the (iazette, 
will be long remembered by the inhabitants of 
Santa Barbara, from the burning, blasting heat 
ex ced that day, and the effects thereof. 
Indeed, it is said that for the space of 30 years 
nothing in comparison has been felt in this 
county, and, we doubt, in any other. The sun 
rose like a ball of fire on that day ; but, though 
quite warm, no inconvenience was there. 
by until 2 o’clock, P. M.; when suddenly a 
ast of heated air swept through our streets, 
followed quickly by onl shortly after. 
wards the atmosph b so int ly 
heated that no haman being could withstand 
its force; all sought their dwellings, and had 
to shut doors and windows, and remain for 
hours confined to their houses. The effect of 
such intense and unparalleled heat was shown 
by the death of calves, rabbi's, and birds. The 
trees were all blasted, and the fruit, each as 
pears and apples, literally roasted on the trees 
ere they fell to the ground, and the same as if 
they had been cast on live coals; but, strange 
to say, they were only burnt on one side—that 
is the direction from whence came the wind. 
All kinds of metal became so heated, that for 
hoars nothing of the kind could be tonched 
with the naked hands. The thermometer rose 
nearly to fever beatin the shade, but near an 
open door, and daring the prevalence of this 
properly called sirocco, the streeta were filed 
vith im netrable clouds of fine dust of pul 
verized clay. 





of Patents has issued a circular in reply to the 


thirty per week. The circular says, ‘‘ That 
owing to the delicate nature of the seed, after | 





Chows ov Mopgs,—The following singular pro 
Vision 1s to be found at page 206 of the Revised 
Statates of Utah:—‘* Whenever any person 
thall be convicted of any crime, the punish- 
went of whom, according to the provisions of | 
is act, is eentence of death, said person shail | 
‘aller ceath by being shot, hung or beheaded, 
4s the Court may direct; or the person so con- 
‘enned shall have bis option as to the manner | 
of bis execution.’ } 

Geonce W. Marseit, late chief of police of 
‘ew York, is abont to publish a dictionary of 
‘ue rogues’ dialect, the words employed by | 
thieves, burglars, stock jobbers, and other de. | 
Predators upon property. A large proportion 
* the words are from the (iipsy dialect, with a 
auxtare of Hebrew and Sansecrit. So perfect is | 
‘he rogues’ lapgaage, that Mr. Mateell declares | 
‘at two thieves of different countries, per- } 
fectiy ignorant of each other's verpacular, are 
Sble to converse intelligibly by using this dia- 
ect alone. 

“arerign rr Cayyot pe Doxr.—A railroad en- 
f\Dewr at Harrsourg, having been discharged, 
*ppied to be reiustated. ‘You were dis- 
Missed,'’ said the Superintendent austereiy, | 

‘or letting your train come twice into col 


tion,’’ 


: “fhe very rearon,’’ said the otner | 
ierty, interrupting him, “why I ask to be re- 
“ered.” * How sot’? “Why, sir, it 1 baa 
““y doabt before as to whetuer two trains can 
MSs each Otcer on the same track, | am now 
‘alirely sausfied : I have tried it twice, sir, and 
&u't be done, and I am not hkely to try it 
“an.” He regaived his situation. 
MES EIN Ggat Brrrain.—There are forty- 
“S yer-ous im Eusiana who have incomes of 
*#,000 a year, equal to two millions and a 
‘aner dollars, whiue four bundied and forty 
ry persons have incomes ranging from fifty to | 
por hundred and fifty thousand dollars a year, 
re ‘nen banded and eleven from twenty five 
“RY thousand. Ino lreland, there is bat one 
— who bas an income of upwards of two 
eee and fitty thousand dollars ; twenty one 
dona, Meomes from fifty thousand to two hun- | 
fe 40d fity thousand, and tairty from twenty- 
*"* to Gfty thousand aoliars. 
... _Durtmor Cockxroacnss.—The following is 
lene be effectual :-—Taere vermin are easily 
és jed, simp y by cutting up green cucua- 
ean Bight and piecing them about where 
Genen commit depredauons. What is cat 
ta), Be Cocambers mm preparing them for the | 
pe fede the pauipose as well, and thice 
hess ons Will dertroy all the roacnes in the 
ma mag mave the peelings in the morulng | 
tad tne W tem at night. If prope:ly appiied, 
" Tremeoy fails, the writer of this article 
ent ee: one's sacscripuon for this payer | 


40t Write the above articie. ) 


| undergoing so long 4 voyage, it would pot be 


} 


advisable to placa them for the present, for ex- | 
periment, in the hands of thove unacquainted | 
with their culture, Besides, it has been proven 
that this product can be successfally cultivated 

in various parta of the South, so far as the soil | 
and climate are concerned ; but this has been | 
done on 80 limited a scale that the profits could 

not be datermined, por the culture extended, 

from a difficaity of ovtaining a larger supply of 

the planta. Hence it would seem to be ad- 

visable that the present importation should be 

grown in considerable quantities in those sec- 

tions where it is known that it would mature, 

ia order that more seeds can be procured, and 

the cultare indefinitely increased. Sull, it! 
would be proper that experiments shouid be 

made on a limited scale io all parts of the 

Union where there would be a probability of 

success. No disposal will be made of the 

plants pow gro@ing at the propagating gardens 

before the convening of the next Congress, 

after which a feasible plan will be proposed for 

their distribation.”’ 


“Tar Learner May.’’—This man, who thrast 


| knives and awis 80 recklessly ip his flesh in 


Kentacky, has been subjected ty ap examina 
tion in Cincinnati, in the presen. «¢ of medical 
and newspaper men, His tecret was at once 
discovered. The Gazette saye: 

‘Oar readers have seen ladies with jewels in 
their ears, aod most are familiar with the pro 
cess of piercing the ear to @imit the introdas- 
tion of the ‘ripgs’ or ‘drops.’ Tue hole is 
made in the ear with an aw! or bodkia, and fn 
the hole so made a bit of sik or thread is worn. 
Tuts prevents the wound from wholly closing. 
Tne surface of tue puncture becomes cwatrizet, 
as the plysicians say, and the hole i# a per 
manency. Through this, of courte, au ear- 
ring may be putin and no pain canted. Now 
the wounds into which Mr. Stevens thrust his 
bits of irom are civatrized in Like manner. How 
these wounds were caused we cannotsay. They 
may have been accisental or the resalt of dis 
ease, or made by design. Bat whatever was 
their origin, their suriaces bate Low become 
cieatrized, for him to thrast a blant instrament 
into them, Causes DO more pain than fora iaty 
to put ber drops into her ears.'’ 


NEW YORK WARKETS. 

July 30.— BREADST FF S—Flour has advance 
ed Se. Sales of St te at $4,60@4.90, Ohio $5.15 
5,60; Southern $5,50@5 75. Wheat has ad 
vanced and is scarce; 5000 bas rold at an ad+ ance 
2i@se, red lide, white 158@id0c. Corm has a 


| dectining tendency, new mixed 50c, white and yei 


low Sle Oats heavy at 30@40c Pork daii— 


[The publishers of this paper aid | Mess $15,25; Prime $10,75@il. Lard steady at | ter coand Md, 10 


10j;@idic. Whiskey dull at 26¢ 


numerous applications for tea seed which are | 
pouring ip upon the office at the rate of about 


The stock is small for the season, and there is very 
little coming in. The demand is limited, but 
prices firm. Sales in lots at 10j@12e for plain 
and fancy canvassed Hams, chiefly of the latter 
kinds; Yic for Sides, and 7)/@7jo for Western 
and City Smoked Shoulders. Of Green Salted 
Meats the stock is now very much reduced Sales 
of 300 casks Hams in salt at Sjc; do in pickle at 
10¢; Sides at 8Je; and Shoulders at Tjc, 60 days. 
Lard—The stock is light, and there is bat little 
coming in. The demand, however, is limited, and 
es have declined jc. Sales of 500 bbis and 
tos at 11P@11fc, and 500 kegs at 124(@1sc PM, 
60 days. Butter continues extremely dull, the 
market being overstocked , sales of Solid Packed 
at 8@12c, as in quality, and Roll at 10@lbe 
Cheese is in good demand; sales of 200 boxes 
New York at 9je. 

COTTON —the accounts from Kurope have im- 
parted a more confident tone to the market, and 
holders have pat up their views j@ic PH. The 
transactions are confined to 980 bales, chiefly Up- 
lands, at LIZ@I3jc MH cach, for low grade and 
middling fair quatity, includiog rome Mobile and 
New Orleans at 12@!4jc 

BARK—lIn Quercitron Bark the receipts con- 
tinue very light, and the stock is small. There is 
a good demand, and prices have advanced $1,50 
P ton. Sales of 150 hhds No. 1 at $27,50(@29 P ton 
—closing at the latter figure. Supplies of Tan. 
ners’ Bark have fallen off Chestaut ie worth 
$10@10 50, and Spanish Oak $15 ® cord 
BEESWAX continues scarce, and Yellow com 
mands 37(@@38e BW th cash. 

COAL—Ordeas come in slowly, and the market 
is dull for the season. Prices, however, show no 
alteration, the want of veesels to some extent limit. 
ing operations. 

COPFEE—The market is quiet, but prices are 
firm. Sales of 1450 bags Kio at 1l0g(qiije for 
ordinary and good quality; dameged do at ¥4@ 
l0c, some Java at ide; and 300 bage Laguayra at 
Il jc ® ® on time. 

COPPER—English Sheathing dull. Free Sales 
of Yellow Metal are making at 19¢ 6mo« 


nominally held at 47@4te # 
FRUIT—Domestic Fruit of all kinds is plenty 
and dull. Green Apples are arriving quite freely 
and sell at $162.25 P bbl, and at 2 @ITie PW 
basket. Dried Apples and Peaches are not wanted, 
and prices are entirely nominal 
HEMP is very quiet. We quo e¢ undressed Ame 
rican at $150 ® ton 
HIDES are unchange!. An import of 1,952 
| Laguayra, which errived at the close of last week, 
| remains unsold 

IKON—The market presents no new feature 
| Bales of 400(@500 tons Anthracite, in lots, at 





Tea Saxp Arriications.—The Commissioner | $23(@25,50, $22, aud $20,50 F ton, 6 mor, for | & 


| the three numbers, 200 tons Forge Tron sold at 
| $21 P ton, 6 mor, Charcoal Blooms are held at 
$62(a65, 6 mos 

LEATHER The transactions in Leather for 


the week have been light, for want of saleable 
stock. The receipts of Sole for the week bave 
been small, and unequal to the demand The 
morket is bare of Simughter, We quote City 
Slaughter Oak at ¢, Country at 4 and Elem 
lock from 28(@J8e | 


LEAD—The stock in fret hands iv exceedingly 
light, and no farther sales bave been reported 
LUMBER fall off, a 


the close of the season is near at band Sales of | 


The demand continues t 


Yellow Pine Boards at §15q@@Is ft M feer Lathe 
sell at $1,50@1,60  M, asin juality spruce 
Joards command $14 Spruce Joist are scarce 
Shingles and Staves are dull 

MOLASSES is quiet, and the only transactions 
reported are a carg f 362 bhds Cardenas on 
privete term:, ar 1! some «mal! lotea of Cuba Ma 
covado at 26(a 2s 

SEEDS—There i* «a good inquiry tor Clover 
seed, and it ¢ taken on arrival at $5,40%y5 75 > 
64 The 1000 bage were take for «hipmentte Liver 
pool on private term 100 base Timothy sold at 
$2.50(a2,75 @ bus ble xereed rearce and 
wanted Ked Lop is w wth $2.50 fF cack 

= GAR—The market continues quite firm, with 
a moderate inquiry. The transactions, during the 
past three days, reach 00 hhds at oj (abge tor 
Cuba p rt for refining gc for Porto Ka and 
6if7Tic PM, on time for New Orleans 


‘ 
SVIKItS—Brandy i+ in fair request, and em 


mands rather better rater, but Gin i« dull 
Whiskey is lest activ and jricet are a shade 
lower, sales of Ob bole at 274 Privon and 
Pennsylvania deat 264¢ tbhds at 2 and drodge 
at 2oc¢ 

TALLOW t« steady af our last tations, Wath 
limired ale 

TOBACCO—There hae been more demand tor 
Leaf, ond 100 bhds chiefly Maysville, seid on 
terms kept eecret Prices of Manutactured are 
unchanged 

WOuL—There i @ better feeling, and more 
firmness in prices. Sete of 60,00 Be, ranging from 
to ble 7? Mm cash and on time, for commont 
fall blood 


PHILADEL WV HMIA CATTLE “ahhe Ts 
The supply of Beef + «ttle daring the 
amounted toabout 1500 head. The following lots 
were disposed of at the Avenue Drove Yard — 
13 head W Keed, Mifflin co, inferior, 5(mt, 74 Carr 
& Baker, Ohio, 9449], 72 Diubaken & Baer Va 
79@? 64 W Maldin, Beitmont, 84. 177 Mooney & 
Sauth, 6@9y, 46 Hackman 4 Hamaker, Alieghbeny 
co, Témy, 42. N Wernts, 6 %4, 25 U Sharverg, * 
@, Laievie Ryo) 14S MeClees, Chester 
co, #9@10, 16 LD Eckman, Western Pa 9 57 I 
Abrahams, 544@% Sheep—About 500 head arr: ved 
and rold during the week at 5(@¥e net 
The following sales of Beef Cattic were wade at 
the Balls Head Urove Yard -—5 head Laken« 
& Bren, Del co, inferior, 34, 19 W Atexander 
Chester co, 64@10, 40 M Ciark, by Hathaway 
Wash co, Pa, 8i@ie 9 J Hugho, Obio, §4 47; 
gross; 57 Jadge Bartebel, Balt, 84(@ 94, 22 Coch- 
ran & McCail, 10«@l0j; 25 Beou & Kemble, Unes- 
lt, 65 Whiteside & Gaugby, 
, Obio, 8@Pi | 


part werk 


by Hathway 4 Me 


FEATHERS continge dull, and Western are | 





In Chester county, on the 26th ultimo, Many 
Ann, daughter of Sarah A. Wetherill, aged 19 

At Germantown, on the 23d ultimo, Mrs. Kuiaa- 
pete Ortincen, aged 84 years 

On the 25th ultimo, Josian Cuaruan, aged 21 

On the 24th ultimo, Mra. Many A. Pacts, aged 
45 vears 

On the 23d ultimo, Miss Many J. Kenmirr, aged 
19 years 

On the 22d ultimo, Bexsauin Jounson, aged 
54 years 

On the 25th ultimo, Banan Biseuam, aged 71 

On the 23d ultimo, Mr. James Manswact, aged 
32 year 


On the 24th ultimo, Mancaner Park, aged 21 
ears 

On the 22d ultimo, KRacuen. Keapeus. ed 36 
On the 24th altimo, Many, wife of D. M. Brown, 


aged 33 years 





THE STOCK MARKET 
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BANK NOTE LIST. 


“ORREOTEO POR THe Sartxoay Me anina Power 


NY WITHERS & PETERSON, bANKKX», 





49 South Third Street 
Phitad phia, July 1a5e. 
“NN AN: eur 
solv tbk® per 4 Ivent banks $ tis 
RLeliel notes i! sorte Camorra 
New Jemany solv bhe ‘ 
> ly bake pert ‘ ‘i BAWA 
Delaware ¥ bk 
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© bk ils 
New lamrewter Iw ame 
eolv bke a4 tate Oank i 
awon leatacts 
Fol “" ke 
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folw bie § tie ¢ - antl ‘ty 
Noer Carnotima reultural honk 
Solty She Itolds jalveston if tu 
Camata 
Kolw bie 1 dts 
TONDER.— Wontlertul instructions by 
\W which @ person can master the won lerful 
srtofl Ventriloguiem by «a few hours practice 
Semt to any person for one three cent stamp 
Address J. F JAGGERS Calhoun, Ill 


TANTED AGENT*,.—-64 \ $7 per day 
W readily realised) Enclose a red stamp, for 
particulars, to WwW. EARL, 

jy lou 220 Franklin &t., N.Y. 


AND FOR 8ALK BY SUBSCRIPTION ONLY, 
GUODRICH’S ILLUSTRATED 


Natural fistorn 


ov TUK 


ANIMAL KINGDOM. 


TWO ROVAL OCTAVO VOLUMES, 
1,400 PAGES. 1,500 BNGRAVINGS. 
Price from $12.00 to 620.00, 


DEDICATED, by Permission, to Prof, AGASSIZ, 
BY & G. GOODRICH, 
Author of Peter Partey's Tales, History of 
All Nationa, #e. 
per Experienced Agents Wanted. Address 


DERBY & JACKSON, Publishers, 


NEW YORK jly 24-28 


STONISHING IMPROVEMENT, — 
‘YL Elastic and Combination Stitch Sewing Ma 
dines, using one, two or three Threads, at the ‘ 
tlon of the operator, We will pay $50 per month, 
and travelling expenses, to & few responsible and 
efficient Agents, to solicit orders for these ma 
chines. Address, with stamp, for return postage, | 
H BALLOU, CARTER & CO., 552 Washington 
street, Boston, Mass 


SUMMER STOCK REDUCED. | 
LJ LEVY & CO.,| 


In accordance with their custom at this period 


of the year, give notice to the public and their 


customers, that they have 
REDUCED THE PRICES, 
OF ALL THEIR 
SUMMER DRESS GOODS, 


To which they invite attention, 


KON AND Sil CHESTNUT STREET, 
PUILADELVHIA, 





Operatic Violin Instruction Book 
snd « Large 
iy lb M 


Containing Thorough Tastraetion 


her Mus 


| 
Variety of Operatic aud 
Il May Price, $1 

pOLIVER DITSON A é Boston 


Pablivbed t 


WOOD & PEROT, 


1136 RIDGE AVENUE, PHILADA,, 


ho charge 
Dr. Bemuel S Fitch's “Six Lectures’ on the 
Causes, Prevention, and Cure of Diseases of the 
Lungs, Throat, Heart, Stomach, Bowels, Liver, 
Kidneys, Skin, dc, Female Complaints, and 
Chronle diseases generally; on the Laws of Lift, 
and true method of curing these diseases, and 
| preserving life and health to old age, A volume 
of 375 pages, with 25 illustrations, bound. We 
will forward a copy of it, post-paid, to any ad 
| dress that may be sent us, and the price, 50 ote., 
may be remitted (in stamps or otherwise) after 
the book is received and approved of If remit 
| ted in advance, the price le 40 ote Apply, giving 
Port offlee, County and Btate, to 
& 8. PITCH 4 CO, 
TA Broadway, New York 





| jo25.13 


| PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL. 


The Agents for that wonderful toilet article, 
| known throughout America as 


CRISTADORO'S EXCELSIOR HAIR DYE, 


| Are instructed never to reveal to any third party 
the name of any person purchasing it. Ne sarpi 
| clon therefore can alight on those whe use it for 
the dark aad glossy shade——or rather varietivs of 
shades—which it ie capable of imparting, cannot 
by any possibility be detected a» artificial. Free 
from Caustic, it may be applied without fear, to 
the weakest hair, nor will it irritate or blemish the 
mort rensitive scalp 
| 9 Bold everywhere, and applied by all Hair 
| Dressers CHISTADORO, 
@ Astor llouwse, New York 





jly 24-e0w 2t No 


PLEASE TO READ THIS,—If you want 
Employment send at once for Mr. ABARS 
RCULAK TO BOOK AGENTS Our Publics 
tions are considered «mong the mort saleable 
Address, post paid, ROHNERT KKAKS, Publisher, 
my7 1% it William Street New York 


%2,000 A YEAR 


ANY PERSON (Lady or ventioman | inthe Uni 
ted States, possessing & amall capital of from it) 
to $7 can enter int: an easy ant respectable bust 
by whieh from 85 to G10 per Day cam Be 
Sor particulars, address with stamp,! 

ar Tos @€ CO 
ss ath me. Philede 


Nene 
meatiane 


oots0 tt 4h ‘or 


CARRIAGES 


OF THE MASURACTURE OF 


WILLIAM D. ROGERS 


REPOSITORY, 


oon AND 8008 CHESTNOT sthtet, 
PHIL APE LPUTA 


Mastractour 


bath and Marte 
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when the Order of the Gone of Temperance 
overran the land, my friend Jim (Wight 
found himself @ sitieam of Keptacky, whither 
he had wandered from Virginia. Jim wars) 
‘character,’ had great versatility of talent, and 
was witha! an excellent, jolly fellow, and prime 
bottle companion. Jim contracted the Temper 
ance manta matarsily aa-| with greet esthasi. 
aem ; 60 mack 0, that be soon became « con 
aplowcus and shining light tm the ‘Order.’ 
Prom « lectuser Jim soon rose to the | 
dignity of G. W. P. of the State Division. In | 
due time after this boist in life Jim wan called 
to preside ever the Division of the City of | 
L—, and wae ‘on hand,’ im all the glory of | 
tnscled regalia, with a chosen lot of «on yenru!s 
about him. At bie hotel Jim kept ‘open 
honse’ t the inehated, aibelt his hospitality wes | 
pot conducted upon strictly Temperance prin. | 
ciples; and | am afraid mach of poor Jim's 
eloquence and fervor were drawn from divers | 
‘big Latlied bottles,’ Whose rubieund visage 
were kept modestly concealed by the drapery | 
of bis bed. 

“The hour for the meeting of the Division 


the Division room, and gives the usual ‘signal.’ 
Rack flee the sliding panel, and the space ls 
filled with the bead of the ‘inside sentinel,’ o— 
eqeat, carrety headed Irichman. Jim gives the 
password, and stalks in. Business begins, 
prouseds, amd euds, Jim presiding with great 
dignity. Pat, meantime, has searvely removed 
his gase from Jim's face, but devours him with 
a geve in which awe and mirth are strangely 


KAward lelsey"’ 
arrived. Jim presents himeei{ st the door 4| 








n= “ a | naman | How to Gaow Lanes Poratom.—The North ad om 3 —s 
St ia, 7 MR A lees 


orderiy one day, after having made up his 
mind to take a drive. 

* Johm Haward Belsey, sir.’ Beleey was al 
ways precise, triekily eo, and when asked by 
the colonel for bie mame, he could ne more 
Lave omitted the prenomes thas gone to pe | 
rade without his orme. 

“Ge, then, John Héward Belsey,"’ rejoined 
the colomel, quite a» precise as his orderly, | 
“ am toll my groom to pat the berse in the gig 


| fansite.” 


Balating the colonel in tree military form, | 
Beleey ram to the stable, thinking, as he was 
going, how impossible it was te execute the | 
order, unlems the colonel, im the greatness of bis 


| son!, intended te farar the horse with # ride and 


However, as he con- | 


man the shafts bimeelf. 


sidered this could not really be the colenel’s | 
intention, he took on himself the discretion of 
the necessary  orrection; and, accor! 
ingly, directed the groom to put the horse 
the gig. 
“Very well," sald the groom ; and Helsey 
retarned to the colonel, who, as was his custom, | 
qnertioned him to see thet his order had been | 
Properly conveyed. 
“Have you seen the groom, private John 


You, ofr.” 

“ And what did you toll him te do !"' 

“Put the horse &@ the gig, sir,'’ replied the 
orderly, throwing a little force om the preposi- 


! 
| 
| 


| thon. 


“You stupid fellow,"’ roared the colonel, 
plucking his whisker, ‘did I not tell you to 
put the horse is the gig ’"’ | 

‘Yea, alr; bet as that did not seem to me to 
be your wish, | thought you would not disap 


CRUEL JOKE 





~ ‘ 
SRS 


AT A FETE 





hea Bey (ro am Covent) el aay, Rese ' 


mingled, Preseetly Vat approaches the great prove of my giving the epirit thetead of the let | you!’ 


man, ond timidly plocks him aside. 
“*fitr,’ sald be, ‘an’ yer are Misther ('- | 
Wight, the Ghrand Worthy Pathriaroh of the | 
Bihate ef Khaintecky, | de be afther belaviv 
Vea,’ said Jim, ‘you are perfectly right, 
my friend; bet why do you ask the ques 
tioe i 
"Te tell yes the thruth, thin, Birr, an’ | 
shame the divil,’ said Pat, ‘yer do be havin’ | 
the right pas wor ed, Sur, for-r a Son of Timper 
ance, intirely, but by the Hewly Vargin, an’ 
the Messed Saint Patherick, yer got the wrens | 
ochmell f** | 
Darvon or Laevat Monwry.—Legal aathori 
tee were not used, and very lightly esteemed 
in ‘the West," a few yearsago. Dan Wilson, 
who resides pot many miles on the sunset side | 


' 
| 


ter of your order." ! 


“Why did you think 60, sir "’ 
Helaey heattated. 
“Why did you not tell the groom to put the 


horse 1» the gig!’ 


*' Hecanse there wouldn't be room left for you, 
sir." 

It was a wonder the colonel did not jump | 
down his throat. /omanee of he Hands 


Agricultural. 





HORN-AIL OR HOLLOW HORN, | 


Yoo will excuse me for the Mberty I take in 
calling your attention to one of “ A Handle of 


Keown, —** Yea !"* 


Wasn't that Major De Vere who just lef 


Hoan Bov.—" Ab, then, I think he might as wel! bave told you what a tremendous 


black amulge you've got om your nose !’’ 
Vw ‘" uree there is no smudge 


te saticty hereei. 


but there's no looking glass within miles for poor Rose 





SHEEP-KILLING DOGS, | 

Iu many parts of the country, one of the 
most serious and vexatious obstacles to raising | 
sheep successfally is the prevalence of dogs | 


with sheep-killing propensities. Having had | 
some experience In dealipg with these rascally 


| animals, | send « few suggestions for the bene | 


fit of those who may be «affering from the same 
ause. Firat, let me say, every one owning a 


of the Duther of Water, was 0 sharp lawyer, | Reotpes,’’ for the sake of entering my protest | log, should take care that there is no guilt at 


more noted for wit than wisdom, for tongue 

than talent. He wae trying a case before a jas } 
tloe of the peace, and the opposing counel! had 
cite! “‘Creenleaf on Kvidence’ so decidedly 
ageivet bien that « bold pash must be made, or 
all was lost for him and his cliewt. Squire 
Welle sat down after making the quotation, | 
sativfed that the justice would do justioe in 
the premises. Dan asked him for the book, 
openet it, reese, and, with a look of solemn sur. 
prise, sald he was amased that so good a lawyer 
ae Mr. Wells should bring such a book as that 
inte court, ‘Why,’ eaid be, “the anthor 
himself never thought of ite being ased for 
avthorty ta any ease. Just bear what he says 
im the preface ‘ Duabtiess « happier selection 
of these principles might be made, and the 
work might have been muck letter executed, 
by another hand. For, now it is duished, | 
fled it but an approximation towanl what was 
originally desired. Bat in the hope that it | 
may still be found mot useless as the germ of 
a letter treatlen, ft le eublmmitted to the camdor 
of w liberal profession.’ Now an author who 
admits that hie work is as bad as this, certainly 
bever expected to be brought inte court to go 
vern the opinions of a gentleman who has sat 
on the bench, a¢ your bowor has, for eighteen 
months.’ 





The jastle wae perfectly satisfied Ile 


ruled the ‘ awtherity’ out as of no aceount 
whatever, and gave hie jwigment for Dan and 
hie client 


Syjalre Welle says it is the first time a law 


yer ever epoded his book or his cause by his 


thoaheety 


Han a Cat (ar 
eo ightened by the presemee of a young minis 
ter who meant exoeedingly well, and did pretty 
ws A congregation tn a Western olty learn 
tag of bie fame, and having no shepherd, in 
Vited thie our Mr. X to assume the va 
cant rook, deputing to carry their offer a 
Much meepected deacon, commonly called, ta 
hie first name, Kpaphlras, 
*“Uecle Kmfas."’ Uneole Kmfas came, told his 
errand, apd caused a church meeting to be held 
that he might lay the case of his own distant 
charch before it, The pathetic appeal with 
which he opened his business was this: 

“My brethren, I have come from a long dis 
tance to lay before you the condition of our | 
church in the wilderness. Wo read in Holy Writ 
that, apon a certain cocasion, our Lord directed 
two of His disciples to go into a certain village, | 
saying unte them, ‘Straightway ye shall find | 
an ase tied; loose him, and bring him anto | 
Me My brethren, among you we have found | 
the ase ted. Permit me to loose him, and lead | 
him away. And if you ask, as of old, why | 
do 1’ fm like manmer I answer: The Lori 
hath need of him." i 

They let \'ncle Kmfas antic the asa, aod lead 
him away. 


‘ iy was (‘' some Voears 


| 
abbreviation of j 


‘ 


Taxow Conse —A fow days since a friend | 
of mine walking down town saw a little boy 
pinohing his younger brother, who was crying | 


“ Why, my boy," sabi she to the young tor. | 
mentor, ‘dent you know you are doing very | 
What woald you do if you should 
kill your lithe brother °"’ | 

“Why,” be replied, * of coare | show! put | 
on my nce hard pants and go | the funeral!" 


@® A friend reports the following as an ac- | 


against the ignorance and barbarity exhibitet 
in the “Cure for Horw-Ail, or Hollew Horn." | 
The writer says :--‘‘If the hair of the end of 
the tail is fo rolls or ourla, out off one inch of 
the tail.'’ As well might he ‘out off one inch of 
the ears’ of « spaniel, because the hair curls 
epen them. ‘Then turn the animal's bead on 
one side, and pour boiling water upon the 
lewer horn til! he dodges, and then take the 
other horn. By this time the anima) wil! 
eweat.”’ And I should think the operator would | 
also, from shame at having mutilated and tor- 
mented an animal already euflering from fever, 
or in perfect health, but doomed to distress, 
because it has one lock of curly hair, unless, 
indeed, he had the authority of the ueuelly cor 
rect ‘Country Gentleman,”’ for snoh a bar 
barous course of treatment; and as the case 
stands at present, he could certainly put in 
that plea in justification. | know that in the 
hurry of making up a paper, many thip,« wil! 





| be published that should have been thrown | 


into the waste basket, but I was surprised to 

see the “Ventleman’’ lending its voloe and in 

fluence to extend and perpetuate auch tho. | 
rough bred quackery and cruelty, at that ex- 
hibited in the above article. | would as soon 
knook of the horn, or «lit the ears of a favorite 
animal, as to *' out off one fuch of the tall,’’ and 
should have as good physiological reasons for 
so doing, The disficurement tn either case 
would be about equal, bat the Inconvenience 


| which the auime!l woukl suffer from the lon of 


the long silky brush so kindly farmished by | 
nature, espectally in ‘fly time,'’ wonld be im. | 
measurably greater. | 

‘Horn. All”’ or ‘Hollow Horn," is an abward | 
misnomer for an imaginary disease in many | 
oases, and for a symptom of fever in others. 


| Many « farmer has reluctantly ‘‘ out of one | 


tach" or more from the tail of a beautiful ani 
mal, wheu it was turned out to pasture, aoder 
the erroneous impression that ft would do bet 


| ter, “for the hair hung incurls,” although the | "vages of dogs, who have adopted this simple 


apimal was in perfect health and good condi 
tion, and needed no remedy of any kind. In 
fever, the degree of arterial excitement is esti. | 
mated in part by the heat at the base of the | 
horn, which is very thin, and covers the most | 
vascular bone in the animal, thereby display 
ing symptoms of great value to those capable } 
od appreciating them. 

Bat even in fever there oan never be the 
slightest occasion for ‘cutting off one inch of 
the tail,” por for peering boiling woter upon the | 
horns of a suffering animal until he “4 
A cathartic of Epsom or Glauber salts, sulphur 
or Uneeed off, combined with ginger, re! pep 
per, or any stimalant aromatic, will de a! the | 
good and mach more, than the slight bleeding | 


ut oes." 


from the cut can do, and pot leave the animal | 
to thamp its sides the remainder of its life with 
& mutilated stamp, a living monament that al 
the darkness of the dark ages has not yet 
passet away 

Tee hepe that | may be the means, in a, 


| single case, of preserving intaét ome of the 


beautics of the Rovipe race, to the unfortunate 
animal suffering from “‘ Horn-All,"’ or “Tail | 
Sickness,” is the only apology that I can offer 
for this communication.— (Cor. of Country Gm 
Geman. } 


To Rawove Pasma—Having seen a namber of 
remedies for taking 4 film from horses’ or cat. | 
tes’ eyes, I'll give the method that | hare 
practiced for years, without failing iu a single | 


| centre as it is pat up, so that the sides of the 


| red Amerian potash, an! the same number of 


| ’y destroying the roots. 
| sent us from various sources this summer, and 


taal ossarrence: ** Am socident took place lately | instanon. Take a piece of fresh butter, the | 
on ome of the railroads by the axle of the sir of a common walmat, and put it in the op- | 
tender giving way and obstructing the road for | posite oar—that is, if left eye, pat in right car; | 
some hours. A lady inquired of a gentleman | i( the batter is hard, hold the ear with your 
pansenger the cause of the delay; he gravely | basi tor o short time, until it melts and rans | 
teplied, ‘Madame, it was eocasioned by what into their head in most cases one application 
is oftes attended by dangervas consequepees— is all tna » necessary. If you have pot got 
the sudden breaking off of s tender attachment.’ the buite:, hog's lard wil! answer — (owniry 
The lady looked serious and was silent." | Geatlenan. 


his own door 

Doge are sometines known to leave their | 
master's flock anmolested, and are seen re | 
turning from apparently distant excursions, | 
with an air that would seem to say ‘Ask me 
no ynestions.”’ A suspected dog may some 
times he detected by examining his mouth on | 
such an occasion, If he has not picked his | 
teeth clean, small bite of wool may be found 
between them, and he may safely be pro- | 
nounced gnilty, If euch a dog be ted to a| 
stake in an enclosure, and a vielous, well-shorn 
ram (turned im, he will soon give the dog a 
striking leesow on sheep killing, which he will | 
not easily forget. One lesson of this kind will 
cause a doy to ever after give a wide berth to) 





any flock of sheep 
If a strange dog can be caught in the act, it | 


‘ ia perfectly safe to bring a well-aimed rifle to 


bear upon him without waiting to inquire to 
whom he belongs; this may be ascertained 
afterwards, and his owner held responsible. 
When dogs have made a foray upon a flock, 
they usnally return to the scene of operations 
within a few nights. A pretty sure trap for 
them can be made by building a pen of raila, 
five or six feet high, around a recently killed 
carcass, bringing each layer of raila nearer the 


The dog can enter from 
the top quite easily, bat cannot well get out, 


pen will slope inward. 





having no reom to run for a clear leap over. 
A little etrychnine scattered over the fresh car- 
ass, will prevent the dog that may eat it from 
any further mischief; he will seldom get far 


away before lying down to rev. 
The car which troable flocks, are usually 


great cowards, espectally when oat on such ap 
errand, and are easily frightene 1 away by any 
unusual notes, If a small bell be hang on 


erory ORb sheep there will be littl danger of 
an attack. I know several farmers living in 
districts which have suffered severely from the 


expedient, and have never lost a sheep. Some 
put a sleigh bell npon every sheep. dwerican 


! 


Wasu te Deerror Iseeots.—Im the Journal of 
the Horticaltural Society of Paria, it is stated 
that an excellent wash for destroying insects is 
made by boiling 1} pints of water, 02 grains of 


sulphur, and the same of soap. If it is neces 
sary to make it stronger, double the quantity 
of sulphur and of potash, leaving the soap the 





caterpillars, and cookchafler grubs. The solu- | 
tion does no harm te plants. This is important, 
if true, and ft can be easily tested. The large 


| white grub of the (eobchagfer, or as it is com- | 


monly callel here, the May Jue, has been 
loing a good deal of mischief the last two or 
three years, particularly to strawberry beds, 
Specimens have been 


we have heant woch complaint and seen many 
bels almost rained, The potatoes, too, they 
have attacked most voraciously. Last summer 
We assisted in killing about twenty in one hill 


AGRICULTURAL ITEMS. 


Wonw ow Honses Remedial dict is far bet- 
ter than medicine. Let your correspondents 
put into the food of their horses some rye, 
more and more till the horses void dead 
worms, This should be continued for some 
time, so that the spawn has no time to vivify. 
Or let them give their horses the young shoots 
of the silver fir, as many as they like to eat. 
I have found most horses like them. If the 
silver are not to be had, let them try any other 
fir. The oftener the better.—Scnxmen.—/ All 
the fire comtain more or leas turpentine, in 
which resides the property so obnoxious to the 
worms.—Kp. London Field. | 

Tursir Fiy.—-As the tarnip season is in, per- 
haps some of your readers would try the simple 
experiment of patting | lb. of sulphur in a gal- 
lon of water, and steeping a gallon of seed for 
twenty-four hours, dry it, and then drill. I 
attribute some good crops entirely to this, and 
should like to know the resalt in different lo- 
calities.—Lendon Field. 

Sacr as A Masure vor THe Peach Taex.—A 
correspondent of the Cottage (lardener says, to 
prevent a tree from dropping its fruit he had 


| recourse to salt. He sprinkled the soil with a 


good coat of salt-aweepings, which he bought 
at Gd. per handred weight. He then washed 
it in with clean water, and, in a few days after, 
gave the tree some strong soap suds. He re- 
peated the dose of salt three times, aud suds 
he put on every week once. The result was, 
that he had some eplendid frnit, and well-fla- 
vored, 

Saur vs. Goaxo von Wikat.—At a meeting of 
the London Farmer's Club, as reported in the 
Mark Lane Exprees, Mr. Parkinson «tated that 
he had derived great beneilt from the use of 
aalt for the last twenty years: 

**On ope occasion a neighbor of his applied 
guano to his wheat crop, on the same kind of 
soil on which he himself applied salt. The 
contrast in the results in his own favor was 
quite marvellous; his neighbor's wheat was 
laid down while his was standing at harvest- 
time, and he got nearly a quarter of an acre more 
wheat of a very superior sample. He had also 
applied salt very beneficially in a variety of 
Other cases. In wheat afler oats there was a 
difficulty in keeping the wheat free from oats ; 
at least that was his own experience. Ray- 
grass he had found on the strong red lands of 
Nottinghamehire anything but a failure; he 
had grown large crops of wheat after it."’ 

Saur vor Toryus.—A farmer, in the Mark 
Lane Kxpress, gives his experience in putting 
salt on ground sown to turnips. The field was 
in excellent condition, and the soil a light, 
gravelly loam. He says 

“I applied salt, at the rate of 4 owt., and 
Peruvian guano at abont an equal rate per 
acre, sown broadcast, and ridged in. The 
plants came up, and grew remarkably well 
until they put forth their rough leaf, when, to 
my great mortification and astopishment, they 


j fame. liomersion for a second kills ants, large | (eihout any known cause) began to dwindle 


away and die; and three-fourths of the re 
mainder seem to be at this moment in the last 
stage of weakness."’ 

Sow Trans Yer.—The old rale, “on the 
25th of Jaly sow your turnips wet or dry," is 
not far out of the way for the common field va 
rieties, yet it should not be forgotten that a 
very good crop is freqarutly raised from seed 
sown so late even as the end of August. The 
amount of yield will depend upon the length 
of open weather in Autumn. Turnips will grow 
until actually frozen iuto the ground. For late 
sowing, such quick growing varieties as tho 


of potatoes, the tabers being almost entirely | Red top Strap leaf and the White Flat are pre- 


eaten up by them,—ural New ) order. 


Hean mux Keane Viwes. — Some of the 
®jGashes, melons, and cucumbers, are now 
pashing abead as thoagh bent on outdoing 
each other im the space they cover: but they 
show little fruit. Nip the ends and you force 
them into bearing. This may need a repetition 
im the course of a week or two. We have se 
cured larger melons, squashes, etc., and more 
of them by this heading back. Beds of on- 
camber, melons, and squashes may be kept 
im regular form (and the appearance of the 


ferable. The Long White French, the Ashcroft 
Swedish, and the River's Swedish Stubble 
grow rapidly, and though they are larger when 
sown early in Jaly, yet they acuuire a good 
size, sometimes quite large enoagh for table 
use, when sown in the first half of August, or 
even later. No directions for their cultivation 





pm yn BD the aiteoiing vines. — 
American Agricultural ie. 
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planted with small or large, whole, or even cut 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 


potatoes, when the plants are only a few inches 

high, let the shoots be reduced by pulling WRITTES FOR THES SATURDAY EVENING Poer. 

them up to one or two, or at most three of the | I am composed of 53 letters 

etrongest. The tubers will, comsequently, be | My 52, 24, 15, 42, 7, 48, 33, is ome of the great 

fewer and very much larger, also in measure lakes. 

nearly all St for the market amd the table. | My 44, 6, 30, 53, is the name of a bird. 

Every grower wil! do well to try a few rows by | My 2, 6, 46, 20, was a great man. 

way of experiment, if he disbelleves the trath | My 37, 26, 35, 3, 21, was e British general 

of thie statement.”’ My 51, 45, 50, is a play for children 
Thoxs amp Lace on Seer asp Carria.—Open | My |, 22, 39, is a whitish metal. 

the wool on the back of the sheep, from the | My 12 40, 19, is » color. 

head to the hips, and strew ln 2 teaspoon of | MY 4 5, 34, is one of the plancts. 

yellow snuff, mostly on the neck and shonl- My 8, 23, 41, 32, 18, is one of the planets 


My 28, 42, 20, is made in large quantities in North 
ders. This treatument has proved effectual! with ‘ade 


po bth safer P coge ashing ae ee My 36, 31, 38, is a certain number. 

of tobscoo, F. ten My 25, 18, 27, is another mame for s drunkard 
or om cattle, mix yellow My 47, 29, to a proncea. 

saufl with lemp oil, amd rab on where they | 14 99 9 is ~ anes 

will not lick it. I bave known several calves | yc, 43. 17, 17, was an American general. 

kDled by washing them in strong tobacco water. My 16, 8, 49, ise kind of fowl. 

—Country Gentieman. My 46, 23, 39, 1, 42, 23, 9, 63, 23, was a Mexican 

general. 


(name vor Pastvnm.—Timothy alone, or My whole was 8 glorions event that took place 


Timothy red-top and blue-grass, will make a 
permanent meadow, which will produce heavy “Ak 650. IRWIN. 
crops of good hay for many years, if well treat- = , 7 
ed. So orchard-grass alone, or orchard-grass enzoca 1. NI , 
and red clover, will make a good, permanent warrras ete athe se pene. 
meadow, with reference to the product of which I 
am composed of 32 letters. 

ne reasonable man will havecause to complain, | yy) 4 95 14, 31, 11, 7, 28, 8, is © river in Nosth 
unless he feeds it off too close the first year, Gantien. 
and suffers it to be abused subsequently. But) 7,4 9 31, 6, 24, 29, is & county im North Cs. 
for good permanent pasture, many grasses are relies 
wanted. Yet in one section of our State, we My 27, 16, 29, 10, is a city in Soudan 
find land laid down to bluegrass; im another | my 5, 8, 14, 21, 16, 29, 30, is @ city in France. 
section to Timothy; im a third, to orchard-grass | My 32, 16, 29, 28, is a city in Arabia. 
and red clover combined. Rarely do we find | My 22, 31, 14, 17, 14, 25, 20, 24, 4, 2, 17, 9, ig 
more than two or three grasses growing in the city in Utah. 
same pasture; yet not less than one hundred | My 23, 13, 14, 26, is a county in Wisconsin. 
species have been described by botanists as | My 10, 29, 19, 13, 29, is a river in Vermont. 
growing spontaneously in the great Mississippi | My 4, 31, 11, 7, 1, 13, 29, 19, 2, 8, is a county in 
valley. Vermont 

In England, as many as twenty-two species My 10, 17, 31, a, 12, 13, is acounty in New York. 
of grass Lave been found growing upon a My 6, 7, 29, 16, 29, 12, 5, is a county in Pennsyl. 
square root of ancestral pasture, that had been venia 
grazed unrewittingly through many genera- My &, 7, 15, isa river in Louisiana. 
tions. And Eoglish pastures wear well, pro- My whole is a recent event exciting much at- 





ducing food for a long period, from very early |‘“**4°" J. H. BUNDY 
in the spring to very late in the fall. Why? Salem, Wis 
Simply because, instead of being confined to enn. 


one or two grasses that start about the same | 
time in the season, and mature about the same 
time, as in the American custom, they seed 
down the lands intended to remain for a series 
of years in pasture, with all the varieties that 
will grow upon them, and thus secure a regu- 
lar succession of succulent and nutritious food 
the season through—Jouisville (Ay.,) Courier. 

Is put in its right place ; 


Aseful Receipts. Fat ae gh ewes 
- . - Sa = If you desire my first to make, 


Which is peraps the case. 
Pequea, Lancaster Co., Pa. A. K. HOWRY 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 
Near the city, in the road, 
Passing with a heavy load, 
My first is bringing food ; 
Should my second chance to break, 
*Twould likely cause the load to shake, 
And change the driver's mood. 





My first can never be complete, 
Unless my whole correct and neat, 





Stove or Insects.—There are many cures for 
stings, bat very frequently they are not on 
hand when wanted. Every housewife has in 
her garden a superior remedy, which should be 
known by all. Take a portion of onion, either 
top or root ; bruise, and apply for a few minutes 
to the wound. If applied immediately, it pre- 
vents futare soreness and inflammation, as 
well as gives immediate relief. 

To Preserve Ice axp atways nave Corp Wa- My whole, though 't does no harm to thee, 
Ter. —Take a piece of thick green baize, doubled, You often beat it shamefally. 
or of blanket, make it up in the shape of a - 
pudding bag (4) of sufficient size to cover the 
water pitcher; let it be lined with glazed mus- WRITTEN POR THE RATURDAY EVENING POST. 
lin or linen to prevent any fuz getting into the I am composed of 8 letters. 
water, aud covered outside with anything to | My Ist is in the grain, but not in the wheat ; 
sult the fancy; put a sufficient quantity of ice | My 2d is im the pig, but not in the meat ; 
in a pitcher of water to keep it covered with | My 3d is im the grape, but not in the vine ; 
this. Having seen the article at the house of | My 4th is in the juice, but not in the wine, 
an Irish gentleman who always quai(/ied cold | My 5th is in the oak, but not in the tree ; 
water in a proper manner, I christened it | My 6th is in the mountain, but not in the sea ; 
‘Paddy's Night-Cap."’ Ice-water kept in this | My 7th is in the ocean, but not in the bay ; 
way, and carried into my chamber at night, | My Sth is in the grass, but not in the hay 
furnishes me with s cool drink in the morning. | My whole is a name in Tux Post you off seo. 
Let the readers try it.—(sermantown Telegraph. Now pray, my dear reader, can you tell it to me 

Cons Caxes.—A recipe for these, said to Batavia, Kane Co., Lil. G. LE 
have originated at the ‘(Galt House,”’ Louis- 
ville, Ky., has gone the rounds pretty exten- 
sively, and received frequent commendation. 


CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
My first you'll see in every town 
And country now-a-days ; 
My second is ‘‘ a favorite,’ 
At least so Webster says. 


RIDDLE. 


ANAGRAMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 


We have not had it tested, but give it for trial: Brush pile. Starch men 
Take butter and lard, of each a piece about the Priests never eat Mean lard 
size of an egg, and mix well in 1 pint of Indian Treason sa ecarch 
meal. Arid sufficient boiling water to scald it, Try & ame ey 
and afterward put in 3 eggs well beaten, and nero a — 
thin with sweet milk. Cook on a griddle, like Gt. Leete, Mo 


buckwheat cakes, and serve up hot. venune vara 

To Keer Worse ort or Dauep Fraerr.-—It is 
said that a small quantity of sassafras bark 
mixed with dried fruit will keep it free from 
worms for years. The remedy is easily ob- 
tained in many localities, and is well worthy 
an experiment, as it will not injure the fruit in 
any manner, if it does not prevent the nnui- 
sance. 

Tomato Hosey.—A. J. (tunnell, Rock Island 
Co., IL., sends the following recipe, which he 
says is a very good substitute for honey: Cut 
sound ripe tomatoes in slices and express the 
jaice through a cloth. To each pint of the 
liquid add one pint of sagar, and boil the 
whole until of the consistence of honey, re- 
moving the scum as it rises. It may be flaror- 
ed with lemon or other extracts to suit the taste. 
The writer has tasted a very fae preparation of 
this kind, made from the Earopean winter | bathers at Newport remind us of’ 
cherry or ground tomato, (physalis albelengi,) | bell(e)s 


which was an excellent sauce for blanc mange, | O7~ Why is an elderly woman, who is troubled 
paddings, ete. with pains in her limbs, and lives at the dortom of 


Ccriwe Grea Beaxa von Weerer Use.—Pick | ® bease, like an elderly woman, in good health, 
good, tender, sweet string beans, cut them into who resides at the fop of the same house’ Ans 
pieces about three yuarters of an inch in length, Because they are both annoyed at having room at- 
throw them into boiling water, let them stand tics (rheam-atics.) 
five minutes; then, ha the oven heated ” ; : 
just bot enough - Powe, Mrwr-Hes the beans, | ANSWERS TO RIDOLES IF LAST. " 
spread on tin or earthen dishes, set them into| BIOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA — Metastasio “ 
the oven, and let them remain there till per. | ™0#t illustrious poet of modern Italy. nen 
fectly dry, when they should be pat up in LANEOUS ENIGMA—AIl is not gold an 
smal! bags, and hung in a cool dry place. | ters. MISCELLANEOUS egg re 
ce eee isa 4m fet ad | ead te ura hapa, CHARA 

, pat them to soak over night in warm Sarah | sean. Shathen menhoy, claghests 
water, and cook them as usual.— Country (/en- ad cua mnaneeh, rabbit, goat, hare, tapir. 
— | marmot, leopard. PROBLEM—138 477 gallons 

f@ To Ban.—A gentleman from London, . ; 
who has been pursuing his ichthyological | @@ Little do we know of the transforms 
studies on the rocks near Cohasset, for some | tions that al! objects undergo in the provesses 
days past, looked into our office this morn-| of nature. We never see a tear upon the cheek 
ing and asked us “whether the taut ‘og is of a coquette without faneying that it may pre 
any relation to the Jearned pig "Boston Trans- | viously have fallen from the eyes of domeas 0 
cript. | crocodiles. ~ 


GEOMETRICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The two shorter sides of a scalene triangle mea 
sure, the one 51 rods and the other 75 rods, and 
the diameter of the circumscribing circle exceeds 
the diameter of the inscribed circle by 49 perches 
Required the third side” GEOMETRICUS. 
Scrabble Hill, Pa 


CONUNDRUMS. 

Op” What tree represents a person who persists 
in incurring debts? Ans.—Willow (wiil owe 

OG> Why does a sailor know that there is a man 
in the moon’ Ans.—Because he bas been to rea 

coe Why is » young lady like ao bill of ex- 
change” Ans.—Because she ought to be ‘' set- 
tled’’ when she arrives at maturity 

Op” What mechanical apparatus do the pretty 
Ans.—Diving- 
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